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INTRODUCT 10%. 

OF 

PASTORAL and PISCATORY 

ECLOGUE. 

' TT T is common, and indeed natural, with 
I mod people who arc either averfc to 
thinking for themfelvcs, or arc diffident 
of the reditude of their own opinions, to 
adopt implicitly, and retain with zeal, the 
opinions of thofe who have acquired a cha? 
rafter in the world for ingenuity or penetra- 
tion. The name of Piscatory Eclogue 
is perhaps unfavourable, from the fevcre 
treathient which Mr. Addifon has been plea* 
fed to beftow on what was the firft attempt in 
this particular fpecies of compofition, viz. 
the Eclogues of Sannazariusy which (with all 
deference to the opinion of fo able a critic) 
whoever fhall perufe, will, it is believed, be 
convinced that they hardly dcferve fuch ufage. 
a Perhaps 



ii INTRODUCTION. 

Perliaps the truth was, that Mr. Addilon, be- 
fore Satifiazarius came in his way, had laidl 
down what he efteemed the effcntial requifitcs 
of paftora], and was afterwards, in his review 
of the paftoral writers, neceflarily obliged to 
praife or condemn according to thefe rules. — • 
However, it were extremely eafy to fhow, 
thai;,feveral of his requifites are fo far from 
bring effentially neceffary, that many of the 
ni^fl;. efteemed paftorals can by no means be 
reduced to, or meafured by their ftandard. 

The paftoral ftate, according to his rules, 
is a ftate of the moft perfeft fimplicity, inno- 
cence, andeafe-, in fhort, a golden age. — 
It is not to be denied, that in order to paint 
the plcafures of a paftoral life, we muft be- 
ftow a tint of fimplicity, and cafy content- 
ment ; at the fame time, nothing can be 
more fantaftical than to depart entirely from 
nature, and defcribe a manner of life, which 
neither ever did, nor could poflibly exift. An 
afFedtation of this kind in the writers of pa- 

flora) 



INTRODUCTIOif.- iii 
ftoral, 4$ thc'rcafon why we are juftly dilpTca- 
fcd with moft of the modern paftorals, a^ weljl. 
as with many of the ancient. But the com- 
pttfitions in this way of writing, which arc 
utiiverfafly admired, will be found to hav^ 
departed far from this rule. The moft cftecth- 
cd Eclogues iof Virgil admit often of paliflled,' 
and even of refined fentiments : ai)d it is with 
jtiftice that we admire thefe, fincc it is well 
Ktiowh, that the earlieft ages, and the great- 
eft umplicity of manners have produced com- 
pofitions rich in fentiments the moft exalted, 
as well as moft beautiful. Many of Spcn- 
&T*i paftorals are fo intolerably rude, (or 
fimpl^, if one chobfes to call them fo), that 
they only excite ridicule : fome there are ex- 
tremely beautiful, but they are thofe only 
where he has kept nature in view, and for- 
bore an over-afFedation of fimplicity. 

'Another rule of paftoral, according to 

this writer, and which indeed has a neceffary 

defJeodance on his firft reqiiifite, is, that the 

a 2 fmalleft 
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fmaHift-'hint of misfortune or calamity fhoul J 
b^ entirely baniftied from fuch a ftatc of eafe 
'Wd innocence. He will allow only a few 
-flight anxieties, fuch as what a (hepherd may 
feel on having his foot pricked with a thorii, 
breaking bis crook, or lofing a favourite 
lamb ; becaufe, fays he, we ftiuft think that 
life qftremcly happy, where thefe are ■ the 

greateft misfortunes. But bcfides the dif- 

gufting fentiment of improbability which this 

fyftem conveys, we muft always judge ac- 

<;ording to our own feelings ; and inftead of 

fy^mpathifing with the unhappy (hepherd who 

^ lam^nls fuch piteous calamities, w:e muft un- 

. dpiibtedly laugh ^t him. — The complaints of 

, Yirgil's Mclibasus will affeft every reader, 

becaufe they are real, and come horn? to every 

plan's concerns. 

So much has been faid on thefe, which 

• Mr. Addifon calls t!)e requifites to palloral, 

. becaufe it is prefumed he has on thcmfound- 

"^d his cririeifm upon the Eclogues of Sama- 

zarhis 
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J :f^^v>:it is op. thcf^ prinppics j;haf,iiCj:fi5p. 
,^fqir^,hptb Tassq and Guarini, in t\\p./^iff(a 

and Pqficirfidq^zndL had.hc feen a cpqipofition, 
, !t{ic , pi;oduct? of , the northern part, of pur 

jQ^d,, and, allowed ^ m4ft<^i: piece of the^psa- 
cftpr^lkiad*, it had probably been mcofurcd 
ufey tl>e.fame.ftandard, and, in that c^feii^^s 

.ccruinly' condemned. : j 

-_ : XiJRword Pajloral implies, that the cba- 
«aAers are ftiepherds : Eclogue fignifics^ -ti^fe- 

*•' left/ poem of any kind; but is gtrn^irallf ap- 
J>lied to compofitions of the like naitirirf'Wkh 
]>aftorals *, and fo far as they have fonfe tha- 

**-ra(ae^ifirig marks in common, they may tc 

judged of by a common ftandard ; but anal- 

lowance mufl: always be made for the fenti- 

ments which are peculiar to the fcveral cha- 

rafters. Thus we have feen Town-eclogues 

' as well as Paftoral Eclogues, to both of which 

;;i'!;^ ^Tbc.OfeNTLE Shepherd,, a Scots padoral cotflcdy, 
where the characters an4 fcenerv are fimplc and beautiful, though 
at the fame Jjme ftriitly natyral. 

• ' : it 



vi INTRODUCTION, 
ic ^auld be ridiculous to apply the fame 
ftandard of iimplicicy, &e. ; each have their 
different merits, and are capable of their pe- 
culiar beauties. — Pifcatory Eclogue forms a' 
third fpecies, and cannot be meafured by the 
ftandard of either of the former. One rule is 
certain in all thefe compofitions : Examine 
thfe chafaders, and accordrng as they conform 
to nature, let the performance be judged.— 
While we fct up a vifionary ftandard, fuch as 
thkt of a perfeft ftate of innocence and fim- 
piicity, we (hall never find two perfons who 
agree exaSIy in opinion of the fame perfor- 
mance. 

" WeiIe it necclTary to fay any thing in re- 
cofchmendation of Pifcatory Eclogue, we might 
affirt perhaps its advantages over Paftoral. 
The Hfe of a fiiherman admits often of fcenes 
as 'delightful as thofc which the fnepherd en- 
joys, and thofe fcenes are much more varied. 
The nature of the occupation of the former 
gives rife to a greater variety of incidents, 

and 
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and thofe likewife more intercfting, than that 
of the . latter can furnifh. — A fubjeft often 
handled muft become trite, and Pifcatory 
Eclogue has the advantage over Paftoral in 
difplaying a field lefs beaten and Icfs frequent- 
ed. — But Fletcher's Eclogues will fpeak 
for themfclves, and fufficiently vindicate both 
the nature of the compofition and their owrt 
peculiar merit. 

These Ecldgues have been but once print^^ 
cd, above 130 years ago, ind they have n^cl 
with a fate which I am fure they do not merits 
being now almoft unknown. I have illuftra* 
ted them with Notes, to explain fome hifto- 
rical paffages which would have otherwifc 
been obfcure 5 and likewife with fome criti- 
tal obfervations and fimilar paffages from 
other poets, many of them old and but little 
knQwn» wiih which I know fome readers will 
not be difpleafcd : at Iqaft, I am always plea- 
fed ,tft.me?t with the like in other performan^ 
CCS, and I believe others are fo too. 



via 
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AUTHOR. 

pHINEHAS FLETCHER was the fon 
-*- of Giles FLETcriER Dodor of Laws, 
Secretary to the city of London, and one of 
the Matters of the Court of R^quefts ; a learn- 
ed man, and, as well as his fon, a good poet. 
He was fent ambaflador from Q^Elifabeth to 
Mufcovy, to conclude a league with the 
Emperor, and afterwards went as her com- 
miffioner to Scotland. — Phinehas was bred 
to the church, and^had the redlorfhip of Hil- 
gay in Norfolk. — Befides thefe Eclogues, he 
wrote the Purple Island, an allegorical 
poem on the moral and phyfical nature of 
roan, and a fmall work in profe Be literatis 
antiquie BritannU. He was coufin to Fletcher 
the dramatic writer. 
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The ARGUMENT. 

The Poet J under the character of Thelgon, afijljer^ 
faints his cniH father^ andy in an allegory y defer ibes 
his life. Having fpent his youth in the country ^ he 
is folicited to courts ivhere^ though honourably em* 
ployed by his fovereign^ he feems to think his lab our t 
met M0t tufith the reward luhich they merited. This 
beautiful eclogue begins ivith the inofi fanciful and 
pi^urefque defcription. The feafn and fcene are 
laid doiun : — An invocation to the fea-nyfftphs : — 
Theilgon's childhood, and education among thefijloers: 
-^The dawning and improvement of his poetical ge* 
nius : — His removal to courts and his employments in 
fonfequence of it i^^The rife of his love for Amyntas, 
w/M ^whom he pajponately expojlulates. The Eclogue 
concludes nvith a mofi beautiful pi£lure of the inno^ 
sent pleafures of a fjher^s life^ by nvhich he endea- 
vours to alhtre Amyntas to reftde nuith him* 
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ECLOGUE L 

A M Y N T A % 

I. 

IT was the time faithful Halcyone, * 
Once more enjoying new-liv'd Ceyx' bed. 
Had left her young birds to the wavering fea. 

Bidding him calm his proud white-curled head. 
And change his mountains to a champian lea ; 

The time when gentle Flora's lover f reignes, 
Soft creeping all along green Neptune's fmoothed 
plainer. 

11. 
When haplefTe Thelgon (a poore fifher-fwaine) 

Came from his boat to tell the rocks his plaining : 
In rocks he found, and the high-fwcUing maiDj, 

More fcnfe, more pitie farre> more love remaining, 
Than in the great Amyntas* fierce difdain : 

* The poet's art is admirable, that in the firft line he fills the 
reader's mind with a tender impredion, by recalling to his memo- 
ry the well-known mournful ftory of Ceyx and Halcyone, (Ovid. 
Met. b. xi. fab. lo ), at the fame time that he ufes it to convey 
9, fine idea of the fcrenity of the fea in fprin^;, 

f Zephyr. 
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Was not his peer for fong 'mong all the lads 
Whofe Ihrillmg pipe^ or voice^ the fea-born maideA' 
glads. 

J I III. 

a rocky canopye, 
And craggy hangings, round a (hadow threw. 
Rebutting Phcebus' parching fervencie j 

Into his bofom Zephyr foftly flew ; 
Hard by his feet the fea came waving by ; 

The while to feas and rocks (poor fwaine !) he fang; 
The while the feas and rocks anfw'ring loud echoes 
rang *. 

IV. 

You goodly nymphs, that in your marble cell 
In fpenUing never fpend your fportful dayes f , 

* The fcene here is finely imagioed, and mod beaatifuUy dc* 
fcribed.— The numbers too, efpeciaUy the change and repetition 
of words in the two laft lines of the (lanza, have a fine ciTe^t oa 
a mufical ear. Dryden, that great mailer of harmony in nam* 
bers, has often tffed this change in the fame words with admira* 
rabk eSe€L 

The fanning wind upon her bofom bk>w9, 

. To meet the fanning wind the bofom rofe ; 

The fanning wind and purling (Ireams continue her repof^ 
Ctmok andlFHlGENlA. 

f Vide Eclogue III. §. 3* n<te z. 

Or, 



FI8CAT0RY ECLOGUES^ S 

Or, when you lift, in pearled boats of fliell 
■r ■' GJide on the dancing wave, that leaping playes. 
About the wanton fki£Fe ; and You that dwell 

In Neptune's court, the ocean's plenteous throng, 
Deigne you to gently hear fad iHpon's plaining 
fong. 

V. 

When the raw bloflbme of my youth was yet ♦ 
In my firft childhood's green enclofure bound, . 

Of Aquadune 1 learnt to fold my net. 

And fpread the fail, and beat the river round. 

And withy labyrinths in ftraits to fet, 

And guide my boat where Thame and Ifis heire 

By lowly iEton Aides, and Windfor proudly faire* 

* In this dercriptioQ of die fiflicr's youth and education, there 

is a remarkable fimilarity to fome paflages in the ijith Eclogue of 

8penfer*s Shepherd's Caleddar. He feems to have been anadmi- 

rer, and frequendy too ah imitator of that great poet : but where 

he has borrowed his thoughts, there are none, l' believe, who, 

Tipon a comparifon, will deny that he has improved on tliem, 

'The force and tendernefs of fentiment, in many of Spenfer's 

Eclogues, is often much impaired by an afre£ted niiHcity of ex* 

preflion, which, though fome have imagined eflential to paftoral, 

is entirely diftinft from limplicity and feeling, and is indeed un- 

' " "ft to convey fuch fentiments. This Fletcher well knew, and 

*- without lofing fight of the characters of his fpeakers, has never 

defccnded to vulgarifjn or afieCted obfcurity. 
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VI. 

There, while our thinne nets dangling in the winde 
Hung on our oares tops, I learnt to fing 

Among my peers, apt words to fittly binde 

In num'rouf TCrfe : wltnefle Thou cryftal fpring * 

Where all the lads were pebles wont to finde ; 
And You thick hafles, that oti Thamis' brink 

Did oft with dallying boughs his filver waters drink« 

VIL 

But when my tender youth 'gan fairly blow, 

I chang'd large Thames for Chamus' narrower feas: 
There, as my years, fo ikill with years did grow ; 

And now my pipe the better fort did pleafe ; 
So that with Limnus, and with Belgio, 

I durft to challenge all my fifher peers, 
That by Icarn'd Chamus* b^nks did fp^nd their youth- 
full yeares f . 

VIII. And 

* Extinchim nymphae crudcli funcrc Daphain 
Flebant : vos conili tcftes, ct iJumina nymphis. 

ViRG, Biic. Eel 5. 
Our poet has here beautifully improved on the thought of Virgi!, 
hy the addition of two fine images wliich are not cxpreft in the 
Latin. The whole ftanza is pi^refquc in the liigheft degree. 

f The Chame or Cam is remarkable for its many beautiful 
windings. It is here called learned from the univcrfrty of Cam- 
bridge, 
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VIIL 
And Janus' felf, that oft with me compar'd. 

With his oft loffes raifed my vidlory ; 
That afterward in fong he never dar*d 

Provoke my conquering pipe ; but ei^vioufly 
Deprave the fongs, which firft his fongs had marr'd; 

And clofely bite when now he durft not bark, 
{lating all others* lights becaufe himfelf was dark. 

IX. 

And whether nature, joyn'd with art, had wrought me, 
Or I too much believ'd the fifher's praife ; 

Or whether Phoebus' feif, or Mufes, taught me, 
Too much enc lined to verfe, and muflcke playes ; 

So farre credulitie and youth had brought me, 
I fang fad Tclcthufa's fruftrate plainte, 

And ruftick Daphnis' wrong, and magick's vain rc- 
ftrainte. 

bridge, which is fituatcd on the river. The univerfity was found- 
ed, as fomc fay, in the year 141 ; but Sigilbert, a Chriftian king 
of the Eaft- Saxons, is allowed to have been the firft who cfta- 
ilifhed regular fchools there. 

Next CaniHs, reverend fire, went footing flow, 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet (edge. 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 
Like to that fang'jinc flow'r infcrib'd with woe. 

Milton's Lycidas. 
X. And 
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X. 

And then appeas'd young Myrtilus, repining 
At general contempt of (hepherd's life ; 

And raifed my rime, to (ing of Richard's climbing ♦ ; 
And taught onr Chame to end the old-bred (hife, 

Mythicus' claim to Nicias refigning : 

The while his goodly nymphs with fong delighted. 

My notes with choicefl flowers, and garlands fweet, 
requited. 

XL 
From thence a (hepherd great, pleas*d with my fong. 

Drew me to Bafilifla's f courtly place ; 
Fair Bafilifla, faure{^ maid among 

The nymphs that white-cliffe Albion's forrefts grace. 
Her errand drove my flender bark along 

The fcas which wafli the fruitful German's land. 
And fwelling Rhene, whofe wines run fwiftly o'er the 
fand. 



* Probably the uiurpation of Richard III. of England. 
The other names are fi£titious, or perhaps they allude to i\o» 
ties told by other poets, which I have never met with. 

t q^ El|fabcth. 

XII. But 
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XIL 
feut after boideh'd with my firft fucccffe, 

I durft eflay the new-found paths, that led 
To ikvifli MofcoV* dullard fluggifhneffe ; 

Whofe flotheful funne all winter keeps his bed> 
But never fleeps in fummer's wakefuUnefTe ': 

Y^t 

* He was ambaiTador from QUeen Eiifabeth to the Duke of 
Mufcovy. On his return to Britain, he publifhed the obferva* 
tions he had made during his refidence there, in a book entitled 
The Rujfe Commomvealtb ; which, though much efteemed for 
novelty and ingenuity, yet, on account of fome political reflec- 
tions, procured the author, the ill-will of the court of his fove- 
reign. As a fpecimen of his manner of writing, the reader may 
jkk)t be difpleafed with a fmall quoution. 

•* Tii Mufcovy the rivers and other waters ai-e all frozexi ilp a 
'* yard or more thick, how fwift or broad foevcr they be; and 
•* this continueth commonly from the beginning of November 
** tiU towards the end of March, what time the fnow beginneth 
** tft melt. The fliarpnefs of the air you may judge of by this ; 
** for that water di^pped down or caft up into the air congealeth 
" into ice before it come to the gtOund. When yoU pafs out of 
'' a warm room into a cold, you fhall fenHbly feel your breath 
f * to wax (lark, and even ftifling, with the cold, as you draw it 
'* in and out. Divers lofe their nofes, the tips of their ears, and 
" the balls of their checks, their toes, feet, &c. : And yet in 
** the dimmer time you will iee fuch a new hue and face of a 
<< couutry, the woods (for the mod part which are all of fir and 
** birch) fo frefh and fo fweet, the pafhires and meadows fo 

B " ^JtttD^ 
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Yet all for nought : another took the gain : 
Faitour» that reapt the pleafure of another's paia ! 



xin. 

And travelling along the northern plains, 

At her command I pafs'd the bounding Twede, 

And liv'd a while with Caledonian fwains : 
My life with fair Amyntas there I led : 

Amyntas fair, whom ftill my fore heart plains. 
Yet feem*d he then to love as he Vras lov'd ; 

But (ah!) I fear, true love his high heart never 
prov'd. 

XIV. 
And now he haunts th' infamous woods and downs^ 
And on Napean nymphs doth wholly dote : 



'* greeti and £6 well growb, and diat upon the fudden, fuch vz" 
** ricty of flowers, fuch noife of nightingales, (that feem to be 
<* more loud, and of a more variable note than in other coun- 
*< tries), that a man (hall not lightly travel in a more pleafanC 
** country.— --^In winter time, when all is cover'd with fnow, 
*< the dead bodies {Co many as die all the winter time) are piled 
<< up in a houfe i^ the fuburbs, like billets on a wood-flack, as 
<* hard with the froft as a very ftone, till the ipring-tide come 
<< ' and reA>lve the froft, what time every miA taketh his dead 
'< friend and committeth him to the ground.** 

What 
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What cares he for poore Tbelgon's plaintful founds? 

Thclgoiiy poore mafter of a poorer boat *• 
Janus is crept from his wont prifon bounds, 

And fits the porter to his eare and minde : 
What hope Amjntas' love a fiiher fwaine (hould finde? 

Yet once he faid, (which I> then fool, believ'd), 
(The woods of it, and Damon, witneiTe be; ) 

When in fair Albion's fields he firft arriv'd, 
" When 1 forget true Thelgon's love to me, 

The love which ne'er my certain hope deceived ; 
The wavering fca (hall ftand, and rocks renaove :" 

He faid, and I believ'd ; fo credulous is lev?. 

XVI. 

You fteady rocks, why yet do you ftand ftill ? 

You fleedng waves, why do you never ftand ? 
Amyntas hath furgot his Thelgon's quill ; 

His promife and his love are writ in fand : 
But rocks are firm though Neptune rage his fill ; 

' • Hoc eft, hoc, mifcram quod perdidit. Itc CamzAr, 
Ite procul, fprcvit noftras Galatea querelas : 
Scilicet exlgux videor quqd navita cymbae, 
Quodquc leves hamos, nodofaqii^ rctia tra£to, 
Dcfpicior — ~-^ ^AvsXzAK.Ec.i^ 

B 2 When 
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When thou, Atnyntas, like the fire-drake ranged ; 
The fea keeps on his courie, when like the winde thoa 
changed. 

XVII. 
Yet as I fwiftly faiPd the other day. 

The fettled rock fcem'd from his feat remove, •' 
And landing waves feem'd doubtful of their way. 

And by their flop thy wavering reprove : 
Sure either this thou didft but mocking fay. 

Or elfe the rock and fea had heard my plaining ; 
But thou (ay me !) art onely conftant in difdaining, 

XVIII. 
Ah I would thou knew'ft how much it better were* 
" ' To 'bide among the fimple filher-fwaines ; 
No fhrieking owl, no night- crow lodge th here ; f 

Nor is our fimple pleafure mixt with pains : 
Our fports begin with the beginning yeare; 

♦ This, and tlic two following (Lanzas, for elegance and true 
paftoral fimplicity will yield to few compofitions, whether bl th€ 
prefcnt age or of antiquity. 

•f Mr. -Addifon, in his ciTticifm on padoral poetry, will al- 
low no greater misfortune or inconvenience to be defcribtd as in- 
cident to the ftatc of fimplicity which is there fuppofed, thail 
l^f^-handcd oaks, (bricking ravens, or at mod the lofs of a bmli 
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la calpi^v to pull the leaping fiih to Ismd ; 

• In. FQiigfas, to £ng and dance along the golden fand« 

XIX. 
I hare a pipe, which once thou lovedil well, 

(Was never pipe that gave a better foui>d)» 
Which oft to heare, fair Thetis from her cell, 
* Thetis, the Queen of fcas, attended round 
With hundred nymphs, and many power* that dwell 
In th' ocean's rocky walls, came up to hcare, 

• Aid gave me gifts, which ftill for thee lye hgarded 

here. 

XX. 

Hcrcj with fweet bays, the lovely myrtils grow. 
Where th' ocean's fair-cheek'd maidens oft repair; 

©r goat, Fletcher, in this paHage, will not fall under his ccn- 
furtf, where he paints the owl and the night-crow as tHe mod 
difagreeable objects attending the life of a (hepherd or fiiher. 
But this is too fqueamifh a piece of criticifm. There is no occa?- 
lion for removing ourfclves {o far from real nature. Virgil, who 

, difdained ail pedantic reflraint, has not confined himfelf to a gol- 
den age for the fcene of his paftorals. He has painted his (hep« 
herds driven from the peaceful enjoyment of their" fields and 

' flocks, and expofed to infults from the ibldiers and barbarians ; 
and this ferves to heighten the idea of paftoral innocence and 
^mplicity, where fuch calamities arc ip powerfully affecting. 
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Here to my pipe thcj dancen on a row : 

No other fwaine may come to note their fair; 

Yet my Amyntas there with me (hall go. 
Proteus himfelf pipes to his flock hereby, * 

Whom thou fhak heare» ne*er feen by any jealo^ii 
eye. 

XXI. 
B«t ah ! both me and (hepherds he difdains. 
While I fit piping to the gadding winde ; 
Better that to the boiftVons fea complains ; 

Sooner fierce waves arc mov'd, than his hardc mindc. 
I'll to fome rock far from our common mains, f 

And in his bofom learn forget my fmart, 
And blot Amyntas* name from Thelgon's wretched . 
heart. 



* Proteus was Nq)tiinc'$ herdfmain, and kept his ica-calvcs ; 
iie was jealous of being feen by the (hepherds, who ufed to fur- 
^rife and bind him, that he might fmg to them, and tell them 
fheir fortunes. 

f " Ttf J* fttXtt, OvKtT tteiiaf 

Th£ocrit. Idyll. 3. 

XXII. So 
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XXII. 
So up he Tok, and launched into the deep^- 

Dividing with his oare the forging maine* 
Which, dropping, feem'd with tears his cafe to ^;^eep; 

The whiftUng windes jojn'd with the feas to plain, 
.And o*er his boat in whines lamenting creep* 

Nought feared he fierce ocean*s wat'rjr ire. 
Who in his heart of grief and love felt equal fire. 
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tie ARGUMENT. 

Dot'Os and TAjxtxhos Jittsng on the beach ^ nvhi^ fhg 
leather is uhfavourahle for fjhtngy amufe theni^ 
f elves ixjtth a fong^ Myrtilus relates the taufe af 
Thirfil'/ abandoning the employment of afifher^ and 
forfaking his native Jlr earns. The Author's fa" 
therms misfortunes art again touched on, tn tB^-^iJ^- 
' fitter of Thelgon, couched under a beautiful alle- 
gory. Thirfil affe£led luith the ungenerous fate of 
his friend, and refenting like^tvife his onvn unmersf^d 
hardfhips, forfnuears for ever his country aitdihif 
0dcupation. His parting nuith Thomaliiiy and the 
haunts and delights of his youth, are defcribed nuith 
all the force and tendernefs of poetieat exprefion. 



■'^^ 
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T H 1 R S I I„ 

DoRus, MrnTiLVf, ThpmaviR) Thikiii,. 



M: 



D O R U 8. 
^ Y|LTH-, why idle fit we on the fhore ? 
^T_ , Since ftormy windes and waves inteftine fpite 
^^ ^i^mp^liejitrage of fail or ben4ing oarc ; 
v^^^^^i and fing> .while windes and waters fight ; 
^y4^ C^rolloudof love^ and love's delight. 

••;v;.- :•- IL . •.- • 

* * M r K r X L V s. 

Domsy ah rather ftormy feas require, 
V^ith fadder notes, the temper's rage deplore i 
. In calms let's fing of love and lover's fire. 
Tell me how Thirfil late our feas forefwore, 
tvibcn forc'd be left our Chame> and defert fliore* 

Q t ppnu ft 
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III. ' 

D o k u s. 
IfTow, as thou art a lad, repeat that lay ; 
Myrtil, his fongs more pleafe my raviih'd care,* 

Than rumbling brooks that with' th€ pebbles play^ 
Than murmVing feas broke on the banks to heare. 
Or windes on rocks their whiftling voices tcarc, ' 

IV. 

. ». 

M Y R T I L U S. 
Seeft thou that rock, "which hanging o'er the mam 
Looks proudly down ? there as I under lay, 
Thirfil with Thomalin I heard complain ; 
Thomalin, (who now goes fighing all the day). 
Who thus 'gan tempt his friend with Chamifh boyij. 
to (lay. 

v.. 

THOMALIN. 

Thirfil, what wicked chance, or luckkfs ftarr^ 
From ChamuV ftreams removes thy boat and mind ? 

Farre hence thy boat is bound, thy mind more farre j 
More fweet or fruitful ftreams where canft tiou finde? 
Where filher-lads, or nymphs more faif or kind ? 

* Nam neque mc tantum venientis fibilus auftri, 
kec perciiHa juvant flu^hi tarn littora, nee quae ' 

^i^^ inter decuccunt fittmina vallei. Vikg. Buc. Td. 5* 

- Th(j 



The Mufcs felves fit with, the Aiding Chamc : 
Chame and the mufcs felves do love thy name. . 
"Where thou, art lov'd fo dear, fo much to hate ig- ^ 
ihame, 

^" VI. 

T H I R S I L, 
The ittufes me forfake, not I the mufes ; 
Thomalin thou know'ft how I them honoui^'d ever 5 
Not I my Chame, but me proud Chame refufcs 5 
His froward fpitcs my ftrong affe(5tion fever; 
Elfe from his banks could I have parted never : 
But like his fwannes, when now their fate is nigh*^ 
Where finging fweet they liv'd there dead they lie; ; 
So would I gladly live, fo would I gladly die. 

VII. Hit 

♦ Sic nbi fata vocant, udls abjc^us fn herbis 

Ad vada Mcandri condnit albiis olor. Ov i ix. EpifK 

The (U!dotk of the fwan Anging before her death has prevailed 

. ixace the earlieft ages. Plato, m his dialogue Phxdon, (ays, th«t 

^ 9 dying fwan is a moft mufical bird ; ^lian exprefsly aflerts, 

.that he has heard her finging ; *EyM ^ tfS«yr«^ xwcfn nxito'eu 

We are naturally fond of attributing to a beautiful outfidc every 

amiable quality, and hence has perhaps ariien the notion of ttio 

fwan*s muAcal powers, wliich has afforded many beautiful allu-i 

ions and dcfcriptions to the poets of every age. And one srmong^ 

- ^Jjroft^tlhcrc is,^ which I (Kail cafily be forj^vcn for here iAtrodut 

cing^. 
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VII. 

HJs^ ftubbom hands my net hath broken quite r 
My fifh (the guerdon of my toil and pain) 

He caufelefTe feiz'd, and, with ungrateful fpitc, 
l^edow'd upon a lefle deferving fwain : 
T)ic coft and labour mine^ his ail the gain. 

My 

iSt^f^f along with a few (Tanzas rritli which it k conneft^, not 
•nly as they arc the compofitjou of the author of thcfe eclogues^ 
^t|t^a vnodd of elegance and paQoral /iinplicity which I coul4 
wifll to fee equalled. It is taken from the firft canto of the 
Porplc Ifland, an allegorical poem by Phinehas Fletcher, an4 
yriiKed ^^Bg with his Eclogues at Cambridge, xf6}, m ^^to. 

Let others trtift the fcas, dare deatli and hell, 
< . . JSearch either Inde, vaunt of their fcarrcs and wounds; 
Let others their dearc breath (nay filencc) fell, 
To fools, and (fwoki not rich), ftretch o^t thcjp bounds^ 
By ipoUing thofe that live, and wronging dead^ 
That they may drink in pearle^ and couch their head 
lafoft, but flccplcflc dowoe, \n rich, but reQledc bed. 

©h f let them in thefr gold quaffc drop/ies down t 
Oh ! let them furfcits feaft in fiWcp bright ; 
While fngre hires the taftc the Bram to drown. 
And Bribes of fauce corrupt falfe appetite, 
Hi» matter's reft, health, heart, life, foul, to fell. 
Thus plentie, fulncflc, ficknefle, ring their knell : 
Death weds and bed« them ; firfl in grave, and then in helK 
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t/lj boat lies broke, my oares arc crackt and gone: 
Nought has he left me, but my pipe alone, 
Whieh with his fadder notes may help tis maftcr'i 
xnoan, , . 

But, ah ! let mc under fomc Kentifli hill, • . ■ ■■ Z 

Near Fowling Mcdway, 'mong my (hepherd petrs^ 
With fearlcflc merrie-make and piping ftill, 
Securely pafTe my few and flow-pac'd ycarcs. 
While yet the great Augaftus of o«r nation * 
Shuts up old Janus in his long ceflatioa, 
Strengthening our pleafing cafe and gives us fiire vacatiobf* ^ 

Thert may I, maftcr of a litde flock, * 

Feed my poore lambes, and often change thcif firc^i ' ^ 
My lovely mate (hall tend my fparing (lock,. 
And n\irle iny little ones with pleafmg care ; . . 
Whoic love and look (hall fpeak their father plaii\^ 
.Health be my fead, Heaven hope, toiitent my gai^ 
So in my little houfe my leder heart (hall reigne. , 

'The beech (hadl yield a cool, fale canopie^ 
.While down I fit and chaunt to th' echoing wood^T 
Ah ! (inging m^i^ 1 live, and (xnging die. 
So by fair Thames or Medway*s filver flood* 
"The dying fwanne, when yeares her temples pierce^ 
In mufick-drains breathes out her life and vcrfe ; * 
Aiid chaunting her own dir^e, xides oa her wat*ry kericu 
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VIII. 

T H O M A L I N.. 

Ungrateful Chame ! how oft hath Thirfil crown'd 
With fongs and garlands thy obfcurer head ! 

That now thy name thro* Albion loud doth found« 
Ah, fooHfh Chame ! who now in Thirfirs ftead 
Shall cKaunt thy praife, fince Thelgon's lately dead ? 
He whom thou lov'ft can neither fing nor play. 
His dufty pipe, fcorn'd, broke, is caft away : 
Ah, fooliih Chame ! who now (hall grace thy holiday t 

IX. 
*r H I R S I L. 
Too fond toy former hopes ! I ftill expe^ed 
With my defcrt his love fliould grow the more : 
111 can he love, who Thelgon*s love rejecled ; 
Thelgon, who more hath grac'd his gracclcffij fhore, 
Than any fwain that ever fang before. 
Yet Gripus he prefer'd, when Thelgon ftrove : 
I wifli no other curfe he ever prove ; 
Who Thelgon caufclefle hates, ftill may he Gripus' 
love ♦. 

X. . T H O'- 

* . It is probable the iwthor he» alludes to Tdine office oi» em- 
ployment which his father expcfted, as the reward of his fervi- 
ces» »mi which was undcfervedl|f-bcA«wcd on Mother, ftigmati- 

i«d 
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Thirfil, but that fo long I know thee Well^ 
J now ihould think thou fpeak'ft of hate or fpite a 

Can fuch a wrong with Chame, or mufes dwell. 
That Thelgon's worth and love with hate they quite? - 

T H I R S I L. 

Thomalin, judge thou; and thou that judged right. 
Great King of feas, that grafp'ft the ocean, hcare. 
If ever thou thy Thelgon loved'ft deare : 
Tho* thou forbear a while, yet long thou canil npt 
bcari 



ied tinder the name of Gripus, who had obtained it by flattery, 
and'Hieiow'artf, to which Fletcher was a ftrai^ger. Vide infra 
(lanza 14. and Edog. i. (lanza 11.— —As a key to fome aliulionf 
of this kind which occur in thefe edogiies, I find the following 
anecdote in a fmall duodecimo, entitled, A Hiftorical Di£Honary 
of England and Wales, print^ %6g% : After enumerating foipe 
particulars of the life of Do^r Giles Fletcher, it is there added, 
" He was a man equally beloved of the mufes and graces : In the 
** end of his Bfc having commenced doctor of divinity, and be- 
** ing flighted by his downilh pariftiioners, he fcU into deep men 
<^ l^ncholy, and in a ihort time died." 
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XI. 
WhenThcIgon here had fpcnt his 'prentice jeares^ 
8oQn had he learnt to fing as fweet a note 
' As ever ftrook the churliih Chatnus* ?ares : 
To him the river gives a coftly boat. 
That OQ his waters he might fafely float ; 
The fong's reward, which oft anto his (hore i 

He fweetly tuned : then arm'd with fail and oare. 
Dearly the gift h^ lov^d, but loy'd the giver mot^Vf 

XII, ''^ 

J 
Scarce of the boat he yet was full pofleft. 

When, with a mind more changing than his wave. 

Again bequeathed it to a wandVing guefl:. 

Whom then he onely faw j to him he gave 

The fails and oares : in vain poor Thejgou ftrayt. 

The boat is under fail, no boot to plain : -f 

Then bauiflxt him, the more to eke his paiiu 

4^ if hioAfelf y(tx^ wrong*d, 2^d d\d JkQ% wrong t^F 

(wain. 

. XIII, \ 

From thence he furrow'd many ^ churliih fca | ',J. 

Th« viny Rhene, and Volgha's felf did.pafe, t Af 
Who fleds doth fufier on his wat*ry lea, . ^j 

And horfcs trampling on his icy face : 

Where Phoebus, prifon'd in the frozen glafle, 

■^ ' ...■■•.•.> 

* 9e(i Eclogue i. (Ui^a« it, iv V^d th« note th^reon# 
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Ail winter cannot move his quenched light. 
Nor, in the heat, will drench his chariot bright: 
Thereby the tedious yeare is all one day and night^ 

. XIV. 

Yet little thanke, and Icffe reward, he got ; 
He never ieim*d to foothe the itching eare : 

One day (as chanc't) he fpied that painted boat 
Which omce was his: though his of right it were> 
He bought it now again, and bought it deare. 
Sat Chame to Gripus gave it once again, 
Gri;pus, the bafeft and mod dung-hill fwain, 
Tliat ever drew a net, or fiflit in fruitful main. 

XV. ' 

Co iiow, ye fifher-boys, go learn to play. 
To play and fhig along your Chamus* (hart : 

Go watch and toil, go fpend the night aiid day, 
While windes and waves, while ftonaes and tcmpefti 

roar; 
Asd for your trade confame your life and ftore : 
Lo ycmr reward ; thus will your Chamus ufe you : 
Why ftould yoti plain thzt loiel fwains refufe you ^ 
Chamus good fifhers hates, the mufes' felves abai« 
you« * 
• Theii^|^««eiiie of a i<yvat»gii to t ^Hthfal ft^^ 
%ith great defieacy in this obHqiic eompUkt againft Ae Chamaf 
m^tfaemtlfM. 

D2 XVLtv^% 
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XVI. 

THOMALIN. 

Ah, Tiiclgon ! poorcft, but the worthicft fwai» 
That ever grac'd unworthy poverty ! 

However here thou liv'dft in joylcflc ]^ain, 
Preft down with grief and patient mifery ; 
Yet (halt thou live«when thy proud enemie . , 
Shall rot, with fcom and bafe contempt oppreft^ 
Sure now in joy thou fafe and glad doft vtk^ 
'Smiril at thofe eager foes, which here thee fo moleft. 

XVII. 

T H I R S I L. 

;. Tliomalin, mourn not for him; he*s fweetly Ileep* 

-J ing* 

'In Neptune's court, whom here he fought to pleafe; 

While humming rivers, by his cabin creeping, 
l^ock foft his flumb'ring thoughts in quiet eafe : 
Mourn for thyfelf, here windes do never ccafe ; 

Our 

„' ■ ■ • • 't 

, , ♦ There is fomething remarkable in this pi^ire., Tbe imag» 

of the poor j^iherman, now at red from all his troubles, anil 

fwcctiy flecping in the court of Neptune, carries with it feme* 

thing beautiful and affecting. The belief of the ancients, that 

the h'appinefs of the deceafed in Elyfiuin confifted in the perfedt 

enjoyment of thofe pleafnres which hird moft deiigbted them in 

• '■ life; jtiftifics the propriety of the painting. It may be well ima- 

f ^ncd,. 
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Our dying life will better fit thy crying : 
He foftly flecps, ar\d bled is quiet lying. 
Who ever living dies, he better lives by dying. 

XVIII. TflO- 

^ned, that the fwcctcft enjoyment of a poor and weary fifhermam 
confided In' thofc few hours of fleep, when his battcr'd cottage 
^elter'd tnni'Axim the llorms of the nighty and that the he^j^ 
oflds \Mibe» wsif to enj^y ondailarbed that Tppofe^ whkh was 
•ften rudely inMrrupted, bat yet doubly fweetencd by Jtbe £em^ 

f"^Ut^ of hU occupatioQ* ** The humming rivers creeping by hk 
*• cabin," is a beautiful and moft natural idea, and, confiderinf 
the chara£ter, is here introduced with peculiar propriety, 

** Blefled are the righteous dead ; from henceforth t fof they 
** (hall reft from their labours " Revel, c. xiv. v. 13. 

'i ' ' 'f his repreftntation is dill farther jufUficd from the opiiHOB& 
#f the poets concerning the parts of man's compolitioa. From 

k ^'j ^fci^ it may be gathered, that they believed three eficAtJal paetss 
thf body} the pufe etherial fpirit, and a fubtile yet mateiiid ve^ 
lucky as it were a (hade or pi£ture of the body whil&ia ilfe. 
*rhc body they faw reduced to afhes on the funeral pile ; the ii*^ 
. rit they believed, by its own nature, as foon as relieved from the 
lK>dy, returned dircftly to heaven, the place of its original; ani 
the (hade defcended to the infernal regions.— This do£h:iac is 
• «videht from many of the poets : Lucretius, in particular. Is c«- 
jpreTs on this point. 

— ^ Effe Achcrufia tcmpla, 

. 1 V , Q^° pcque pcrmaneant anbn/c^ ncquc corpora naftra 

.u • • %4 qfix4^m fmtt^acra, modis palientia mirisu 
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XVIII. 

T H O M A L I K. 

Call Thirfil then our Chamc abandon ever ? 
And never will our fiflicrs fee again ? 

T H I R S I L. 

Who 'gainft a raging ftream doth vain endeavoux!^ 
*ro drive his boat, gets labour for his pain : 
When fates command to go, to lagge is vain^ 
As late upon the (hore I chanced to play, 
I heard a voice, like thunder, loudly fay, 
" Thirfil, why idle liv'ft? Thirfil, away, away ! •' .- 



It was th^lbre a natural efftCk of the belief of this doibine, to V 
imagine the fhade, or feprerentation of the foul and body, as bc^ 
Ing fomething of a material nature, to be employed in thofe ac- 
tions or enjoyments below, which had been mod common and be(i ^ 
rclifhed while the foul and body were united i and the fuppoiition ^ 
D^tep being a chief etijoyment in Elyiium, is beautiful aild cbn<« * 
fbnant, coniidering that the fpirit, or the adive and intelligent 
part, had left the compofition, and fled to heaven. By the by, 
Lucretius accounts for the appearance of ghods and fpe^fa-es in a 
pretty lingular manner from this doctrine : He fyppofes, that at 
the time of the diflbintion of the three confHtuent parts of mtiVf 
the thin fhapes or cafes flying off to Elyfium are fometimes feeiL „^ 
on their way, and being material exhibit a livdy image of tho 
perfon while In life, 

XIX. Thou 
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XIX. 

Thou God of Seas, thy Toiee I gladly hearo; 
Thy voice (thy voice I know) I glad obey : 

Only, do thou n^y wandVing wherry fteer ; 
And when it errs, (as it will easily ftray). 
Upon the rock with hopeful anchor ftay : 
Then will I fwimm where's either fea or (horCf 
Where nevier fwain or boat was feen afore : 
M7 trunk fh^U be my boat, mine arm (hall be my oare, ^ 

XX. 

Thomalin, methinks I heare thy fpeaking eye 
Woame'my potting journey to delay: 

But let thy love yield to neceffitie : 
With thee, my friend, too gladly would I ftay, 
And live, andT die : were Thomalin away, 
(Though now I half unwilling leave his dream). 
However Chame doth Thirfil lightly deem, 
yet would thy ThirlU l^fle proud Chamus' fcom» 
cOecm. 

■ xxr. 

THOMALIN. 
Wlio tecwr with Thomalin fhall fit and fing ? ♦ 
Wio left to play in lovely NfyrtiPs fhade ? 
6v tunc fwect ditties to fo fweet a firing ? 

. . Who 

fif^^ ^^Ve in the p^ following. 
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Who now thofc wounds (hall fwagc in covert gladca 
Sweet- bitter wounds which crueflove hath mad^? 
Yon ftfher-boycs, and fea- maids' dainty ercw, ' 

Farewel I for Thomalin will feck a new 
And more refpedtful dream ; ungrateful Cham^, 
adieu I 

XXII. 
T H I R s ^ r, 

Thomalin, forfake not thou the fiflicr-fwain$» 
Which hold thy ftay and love at deared rate : 

Here may'ft thou live among their fportful trains, 
Till better times afford thee better ftate r 
Then may*ft thou follow well thy guiding fate, 
S6 Kve thou here with peace and quiet bleft ; 
So let thy love afford thee eafe and reft ; 
So kt thy fweeteft foe re- cure thy wounded brtali,' 



-Hen tna nobis 



Pzncnmiil tecum folatia rapta Menalcaf 
* ' QE^^ caneret Nymphas ? quis hamiim florentibus herbis 

Spargeret ? aut viridi fontis induceret uiubra ? 

ViRG. Buc. Eel. ps 
)b chcfe hft ftanzas of this beantifnl eclogue, the tender concern. 
ef Thomalm for hA$ friend's misfortunes, which prompts him 
KkcMttTe to ferfiike his native river, the gencrofity of Thhrfil in 
lequcfting him to ftay behind, the apoftrophc to the livcf , an4 
the parting of the two friends, are defcribed in a n^afterly vein of 
■octry^ and pathetic in -the higheft degree. 

3 XXIII. But 



j^ISGATORT ECLOGUES. i$ 

^ut ti/fi», ffmi iCba^^f^, ^hjc}i tliu$ haft WFpugl^ 

SoQ^. greatfr ^iv^r irjown tbj bi^d i^une ! 

Let never myrtle on thy banks delight ; 
But willows pale, the badge of fpite and blame. 
Crown thy ungrateful fhores with fcom and fhame ! 
Let dirt and mud thy lazy waters feize ; 
Thy weeds ftitl grow, thy waters ftill decreafef 
Nor let thy wretched love to <jrTipus ever ceafe I 

xxrv. 

Farewel, ye (Ireams, which once I loved deare j * 
Farcwel, ye boys, which on your Charae do float; 
Mufesy farewel ; if there be mufes here; 

Farewel, 

• It will be no ifljuftice to our poet, if, while we read of Tho- 
tDalin*s taking leave of all the obje£ls which were dcareft to him, 
we have in our eye the fentiments of Theocntus*s Daphnis, in 
his lad pdiea, and the thoughs of Virgil's Meliboeus, in fimiUr 
Mircnmftances ito Thomanh. 

» 

%Mi wflttfuiif Ttl X^rt xtiXh xttltt QuuZ^ti^f vitt^. 

^ ' ' ^ E tm^m 
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Farcwel, my nets, farewcl my little boat : 
Come, faddcr pipe ; farcwel, my merry note : 
My Thomalln, with tlice all fweetnefle dwell ; 
Think of thy Thirfil, Thirfil loves thee well. 
Thomalin, my dcarcft deare, myThomalin, farcwel! 

XXV. 
D O R U S. 

Ah, hapleiTe boy, the fiflier's joy and pride I 
Ah, wo is us, we cannot help thy wo ! 

Our pity vain : ill may th:it fvvain betide 
^Vhofe undeferved fpitc hath vrrong'd thee fo, 
Thirfil,. with thee our joy and wlfnes go. 



Ati^fis i/i'? 06 r^V6? ret; /ia,'::^ uh vcic:v:r:, 

TiiKoc, Icl)ll. :. 

En unqiian patrios Ior>'i;o poft tempore f.ncsy 
Pauperis ac f.:;^':r: congrftam cefpite culmcii 
Pofl alitji-.or, 'r.ca 'i^ijna vidcns, mirabor ariftas : 
3'e rnc2B, fcll:< r,«:cu(lam pecus, ite capcllae : 
Koi\ ego vos pcifiliac viridi projjrci:s in «intro, 
Diimofa pcndcrc procul de rvpe v: lc]>o. 
Cirmma nulla canam ; non, nic palccntc, capellz^ 
Florcntcm cvtifuin, et falices carpetis amaras. 

ViRG. Buc. Ed. I. 

XXVI. M Y R' 
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XXVI. 

MYRTILUS. 

Dbrus» fomc greater power prevents thy curfe : 
So vile, fo bafelj lives that hateful fwain ; 

So bafe, fo vile, that none can wifh him worfe. 
But Thirfil much a better ftate doth gain ; 
lor never will he find fo thankleiTe main. 



E a ECLOGUE 



]E c L o G y E Hi, 



rh» ARGUMENT. 

MyrtiluSy a young fjhtr^ captivated fwith the love of* 
Celia, // painted Jittlng §n the banks of the rtj^er 
Med way, heedlefs of his occupation^ 'while his 
thoughts are folely employed on his viljlrefs. He 
complains to the fia^nymphs and feas ; and, compa-^ 
ring them to the flate of his onun mind, endeavours- 
hy various means to foften the cruel ohje^i of his 
affe£llcns, .This Eclogue Is exprefive of all that 
vlclfttude of pajfton^ luhich the ardency of lov^ cqn 
hfplre. 



"EQ- 



ECLOGUE tn. 



M Y R T I L U S» 

• I. 

AFisHER-LAD, (no higher dares he look), 
Myrtil, fat down by filver Mcdway's fhore: * 
His dangling nets, hung on the trembling oare, 
Had leave to play, fo had his idle hook. 
While madding windes the madder ocean ftiook. 
Of Chamus had he learnt to pipe and fing. 
And frameiow ditties to his humble firing. 

11. 
There, as his boat late in the river ftray'd, 
A friendly fifher brought the boy to view 
Celia the fair, whofe lovely beauties drew 
His heart from him into that heav'nly maid : 
There all his wand'ring thoughts, there now they ftaid< 

* The river Med way rifcs in what U called the Weald or 
woody part of Kent, and afterwards divides itfdf into many 
ftreams, five of which furround Tunbridge. It is a very beau- 
tiful »nd navigable river, and at Rochcfter is fo hr^jc as to be 
the bed of the royal navy. 

All 
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All other fairc, all other love defies^ 
tn Celia he liyes^ fi)r Celia dies. 



lit. 
Nor durft the coward woo his high defiringy 
(For low he was, lower himfelf accounts ; 
And ftie the higheft height in worth furmounts ;) 
But fits alone in hell, his heaven admiring ; * 
And thinks with iighs to fanne, but blows his firing. 
Nor does he ftrivc to cure his painful wound ; 
For till this ficknefle never was he foui>d« 



* The groatofl fault, po^aps, that can be found in Fletcher's 
poetry, is that (ludied quaintncfs of expreffion which is too fre- 
quently to be met with. The formality of ah antithcfis, which 
was fo much tlie falhion of tlie age in which he wrote, is entirely 
oppofite to the language of paflion. It is furprifmg to think 
how univerfally ib depraved a tafle Ihould have then prevailed, 
and how powerful it mafthave been, when Shakefpcare himfelf 
Ivas often carried away with the torrent. And yet, m ith all this, 
we find that in old compofitions, even there quaintncflcs of cx- 
prefHons, which would difgitft in compofiiions of the prefcnt 
time, have an cffcCt which is fowethnes not unpleafing, as they 
fugged to the mind the idea of a diftant and lefs refined (late of 
focicty, and of the progrcdivc advancement of tadc ; reflexions 
that always afford pkafure. 

IV. Plif 
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IV. 

His blubbcr'd face was temper'd to the day ; 
Ail fad lie lookt, that furc all was not well ; 
Deep in his heart was hid an heavenly hell : 
Thick clodds upon his T^-at'ry eye-brows lay, 
Which melting fhower, and (how'ring never ftay : 
So, fitting down upon the fandy plain, 
Thus *gan fie vent his grief and hidden pain. 

V. 

** You fea-bom maids, that in the ocean reigne, 
(If in your courts is known love's matchlefle powrcj 
Kindling his fire in your cold wat'ry bowre;) 
Learn, by your own, to pity others' pain. 
Tryphon, thou know'ft a thoufand herbs in vain. 
But know^ft not one to cure a love-fick heart ; * 
See here a wound, that farre outgoes thy art. 

VI. 
Your (lately feas (perhaps with love's fire) glow. 
And over-fceth their banks with fpringing-tide; 
Muft'ring their white-plum'd waves with lordly pride^ 
They foon retire, and lay their curl'd heads low ; 
So finking in themfelves they backward go : 



-Herbamm fubjefta potcntia nobis : 



Hci mihi^^ quod nullis amor eft mcdicabilis hcrbis. 

Ovid. Met. ApolJ. & Daph. 

F But 
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But in my bread full fcas of grief remain. 
Which ever flow, and never ebbc again. 

VII. 
How well, fair Thetis, in thy glaffe I fee. 
As in a cryftal, all my raging pains ! 
Late thy green fields flept in their even plains^ 
While fmiliag heav'ns fpread round a canopie : 
Now loft with blafts and civil enmitie. 
While whiftling windes blow trumpets to their figHt, 
And roaring waves, as drummes, whet on their fpitc; 

VIIL 
Such cruel ftormes my reftlefle heart command: 
Late thoufand joyes fecurely lodged there, 
Ne fear'd I then to care, ne car'd to fear : 
But pull'd the prifon'd fifties to the land ; 
Or (fpite of windes) pip'd on the golden fand : 
lOut fmce love fway'd my breaft, thefe feas alarms 
Arc but dead pictures of my raging harms. 

IX. 

Love ftirs defire ; defire, like ftormy windc, 
Elovv^s up high-fwelling waves of hope and fear: 
Hope on his top my trembling heart doth bear 
Up to my heaven, but ftraight my lofty minde. 
By fear funk in defpair, deep drown*d I finde. 

But: 
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But ah I your tempefts cannot lail for ever ; 
But ah ! my ftonns (I fear) will leave me never. 

X. 

•Haplefle and fond ! too fond, more haplefle fwain. 
Who loveft where th'art fcorn'd, fcorn'ft where th'ai;t 

lov'd: 
Or learn to hate where thou haft hatred prov'd; 
Or learn to love where thou art lov'd again : 
Ah ceafe to love, or ceafe to woo thy pain ! 
Thy love thus fcom'd Is hell ; do not fo earn it ; 
At leaft, learn by forgetting to unlearn it. 

xr. 

Ah, fond and haple/Te fwain ! but much more fond^ 
Jlow can'ft unlearn, by learning to forget it ; 
When thought of what thou fliould'ft unlearn does 

whet it ; 
And furer ties thy mind in captive bond ? 
.Canft thou unlearn a ditty thou haft con'd ? 
,Canft thou forget a fong by oft repeating ? 
Thus much more wilt thou learn by thy forgetting. 

XII. 
Hapleflie and fond ! moft fond, more haplefle fwain ! 
Seeing thy rooted love will le^ve thee never, 
tShc hates thy love), love thou her hate for ever: 

F 2 \is 
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In vain thou hop'ft; hope yet, though ftiU in vain: 
Toy in thy grief, and triumph in thy pain : 
And though reward exceedeth thy afpiring. 
Live in her love, and die in her admiring. 

XIIL 
Fair, cruel maid ! mod cruel, fairer ever. 
How hath foul rigour ftolu into thy heart ? 
And, on a comic ftage, hath learnt thee art 
To play a tyrant- tragical deceiver ? 
To promifc mercy, but perform it never ? 
To look more fweet, mafkt in thy looks difguife. 
Than Mercy's felf can look with Pity's eyes ? 

XIV. 

Who taught thy honied tongue the cunning flight 
To melt the ravifh'd eare with mufick's drains ? 
And charm the fcnfe with thoufand pleafing pains ? 
And yet, like thunder rolPd in flames land night. 
To break the rived heart with fear and fright ? 
How rules therein thy breaft fo quiet ftate. 
Spite leagu'd with mercy, love with Ipvelefle hate ? ^ 

XV. Ah 

. * The ft Uowing ftanzas, which contain fomc of the lii^e paf- 
fionatc fcntiinents, I am afliircd, were never before publiflied. 

Fir 
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XV. 

Ah no, fair Cclla ! in thy fun-like eye 
Heaven fweetly fmiles ; thofe ftarres, foft loving fire, 
And living heat, not burning flames, infpire : 
Love's felf enthron'd in thy brow's ivory, 
And every grace in heaven's livery. 



My 



Fly forth, my fighs, which choke my rending heart ; 

Leave this poor body waft you to my fair : 

Your glowing warmtli to her cold bread impart. 

And print therein a lover's tender care. . 

And, if yon dare fuch matchlefs charm« to brave. 
Fly round her lips, and hover oVr her brcaft : 

Kifs thofe red lips ; and on the rolling wave 
Of her fmooth milky bofom trembling reft. 

7ly, and entwine amid thofe locks of gold ; 

There loofe the cords that keep my heart confined : 
Thofe golden nets the captive fenfe infold. 

And with refiftlc& magic's power can bind. 

And, whilft ye flutter roimd that facred head. 
Breathe in her ear in fofteft notes of woe, 

That with her favour all my joys are fled ; 
Her frowns have bid unceadng tears to flow. 

Bid her that heart-confounding reafon tell. 
Why looks fo fweet fuch cruel wiles difguife ; 

* Why in a cherub's lips deceit fliould dwell, 

Pr murd'ring lightning flafli from angel's eyes. — ^ 



—Ok, 
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My wants, not thine, me lu defpairing drown : 
When hell prefumcs, no marl if heavens frown, 

XVI. 
Thofe graceful tunes, ifluing from glorious fphercs, 
Ravilh the ear and foul with ftrange delight. 
And with fweet neclar fill the thirfty fprite ; 
Thy honied tongue, charming the melted eares. 
Stills ftormy hearts, and quiets frights and fears : 
.fAy daring heart provokes thee ; and no wonder 
When earth fo high afpires, if heaven thunder. 

XVII. 
See, fee, fair Celia, feas are calmly laid, * 
And end their boift'rous threats in quiet peace ; 
The waves their drummes, the windes their trumpeUI 
ceafe : 

oh, dearer far than ought on earth befide ! 
I feel, I feel my vital ftrength decay : — 

Hafte, haflc to favc; be but thy mercy try*il; 

Nor let me ling'ring wafte my life away. 

* HviOi a-iyZ uiv a-o'vTc?, o^iyayrt yectireu' 
Ao ifici » 0-iyec f^^v^.»» ivroo-BiV uvtet, 

AAA iTTi TTiVO) T^Zs-X KSiTeii^Of/^Cit 

Thioc. Idyll.*. 
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fitxt my fick love, (ah love but ill appay'd). 

Never can hope his ftorms may be allay'd ; 

But giving to his rage no end or leifure. 

Still reftlcfle rcfts : love knows no mean nor meafure^ 

XVIII. 

Fond boy, Ihe juftly fcorns thy proud defire. 
While thou with finging wouldft forget thy pain : 
Go ftrive to empty the ftill-flowing main : 
Go fuel feek to quench thy growing fire : 
Ah, foolifh boy' fcorn is thy mufick's hire. 
Drown then thefe flames in feas : but ah ! I fear 
To fire the main, and to want water there. 

XIX. 

There firft thy heaven I faw, there felt my hell ; 
The fraooth calm feas rais'd ftorms of fierce delJres ; 
There cooling waters kindled burning fires. 
Nor can the ocean quench them ; in thy cell. 
Full ftor'd of pleafures, all my pleafures fell. 
Die then, fond lad : ah ! well my death may pleafc 

thee : 
But love, thy love, not life, not death, mull eafe me.'' 



XX. Sa 
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XX. 

So down he fwooning finks, nor can remove. 
Till fifher-boyes (fond fifhcr-boyes) revive him. 
And back again his life and loving give him ; 
But he fuch woful gift doth much reprove : 
Hopeleffe his life j for hopelefle is his love. 
Go, then, moft loving, but mod doleful fwain ; 
Well may I pitie ; fhe muft cure thy pain. * 

* There are a few fine (lanzas tranflated, as I believe, from 
the Spanifh of Cervantes, ^hich I cannot help here inferting. 
They are the effufions of a lover in defpair ; and, as fuch, n«t 
foreign to the fubjed. 

Relentlefs tyrant of my heart. 
Attend, and hear thy flave impart 

The matchlefs ftory of his pain : 
In vain I labour to conceal 
What my extorted groans reveal ; 

Who can be rack*d, and not complain ? 

Though dill I mourn in dreary caves, 
To dcfart rocks and lUcnt graves, 

My loud complaints (hall wander far ; 
Borne by the winds they (hall furvivc, 
in pitying echoes kept alive. 

And fill tJic world with my defpair. 
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No dawn of hope e*er cheer*d my heart. 
No pitying ray e'er footh'd my fmart. 
All, all the fweets of life are gone. 
Then come, Defpair, and frantic Rage, 
With inftant fate my pains afluage, 
' And end a thoufand deaths by one. 

Bat ev'n in death let love be crown*d. 
My fair deftni£tion guiltlefs found. 

And I be thought with juftice fcorn^d : 
Thus let me fall, unlov*d, unblefl. 
With all my load of woes oppreft. 

And ev*n too wretched to be moiu:n*d. 

O thou ! by whofe deftru^tive hate, 
I*m hurried to this doleful fate. 

When I'm no more, thy pity fparc ! 
i dread thy tears : Oh fpare them then*-^ 
^ut oh ! I rave ; I was too vain : 

My death can never coft a ^car. 
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7»/ ARGUMENT. 

Thelgon Mnd Chromis lament the degeneracy of the 
times t 'when the name and employment of a fjher is 
become defpicable and opprohrious. Under this alh' 
gory is couched a complaint of the corruption and 
Jhameful life of the clergy : Their neglefi of their 
fharges : their opprejpon of their inferiors ; -and 
their haughtinefs and unconirouled ambition^ are 
feverely touched upon. Thelgon drains a parallel 
het*ween thefe and the primitive heads of the church; 
and concludes f exhorting his friend ^ from the great* 
eji of all examples^ to perfevere nvith conjiancy in 
his employment. 



£C. 



E C L O G U E IV* 



C H R O M I S. 



THELGON. CHROMISi 

I. 

THELGON. 

^^HROMIS, my joy, why drop thy ramie eyea ? 

^^ And fullen clouds hang on thy heavie brow ? 

Seems that thy net Is rent, and idle lies ; 

Thy merry pipe hangs broken on a bough : 
But late thy time in hundred joyes thou fpent'il ; 
Now time fpends thee, while thou in Vain lament'ft* 

11. 
C H R O M I S. 
Thelgon, my pipe is whole, and nets are new ; 

But nets and pipe contemned and idle lie : 
My little reed, that late fo merry blew. 

Times fad notes to his matter's mifery. 
Time is my foe, and hates my rugged rhinles. 
And I as much hate both that hate and times. 

III. T H E L- 
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III. 
T H E L G O N. 
What IS It then that caufcth thy unreft ? 

Or wicked charms ; or love's ncw-kindled fire ? 
Ah ! much I fear, love eats thy tender brcaft ; 

Too well I know his never-quenched rrc. 
Since I Amyntas lov'd, who me difdains ;* 
And loves in me naught but my grief and paint. 

IV. 
C H R O M I S. 

NoUack of love did ever breed my fmart ; 

1 oncly learn'd to pity others' pain. 
And ward my breaft from his deceiving art : 

But one I love, and he loves me again : 
In lorie this onely is my greatcft fore. 
He loves fo much, and I can love no more. 

V. 

But when the fifher's trade, once highly priz'd, 
And juftly honoured in thofe better times. 

By every lozel-groom I fee defpis'd; 
No marvel if I hate my jocund rhimcs. 

And hang my pipe upon a willow bough : 

Might I grieve ever, if I grieve not now. 

IV, THEl^r 
♦ Sec Eclogwel. 
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VI. 

T H E L G O N. 
Ah, foolifh boy.! why fhould'ft thou fo lament 

To be like him whom thou doft like fo well ? 
The prince of fifliers thoufand torments rent. 

To heaven, lad, thou art bound : the way by hell. 
Would*ft thou ador'd, and great, and merry be. 
When he was mock'd, debas'd, and dead for thee? 

VII. 
Men's fcorns (hould rather joy than forrow move ; 

For then thou higheft art when thou art down. . 
Their ftorms of hate fhould more blow up my love ; 

Their laughters my applaufe, their mocks my crown. 
Sorrow for him, and fhame let me betide, 
Who for me, wretch, in fliame and forrow died. 

VIII. 
C H R O M I S. 
Thelgon, 'tis not myfelf for whom I plain ; 

My 'private lofle full eafie could I bear. 
If private lofle might help the publick gain : 

But who can blame my grief, or chide my fear, 
Since now the fifher's trade and honoured name 
h m^de the common badge of fcorn and fliame ? 

'' . ' IX. Little 
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IX. 

Little know they the fiflier's toilfome pain, 

Whofe labour with his age, ftill growing, {ptni$ 
not ; 

nis care and watchings (oft mifpent in vain) * 

The early morn begins, dark evening ends not.' * 

Too foolifh meQ, that think all labour ftandt ' : M 

In travel of the feet or tired hands ! - * • 

X. 

Ah, wretched fifliers ! born to hate and ftrifc ; 

To others good, but to your rape and fpoil« * 
This is the briefeft fumme of fifher's life. 

To fweat, to freeze, to watch, to feft, to toil 5 ' 
Hated to love, to live dcfpis*d, forlorn ; 
A forrow to himfelf, all others* fcorn. 

XL 

T H E L G O N. 
Too well I know the fiftier's thankleffe pain ; 

Yet bear it cheerfully; nor dare repine : 
To grudge at loffe is fond, (too fond and vain). 

When higheft caufes j^ftjy it aiSgne. . : ^7 

Who bites the ftpne, and yet the dpg condemnes,. ^ 
Much worfe is than the beaft he fo contemnes% 

, ^ XIL Chromis 
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XII. 
CIiromis> how many fifhers doft thou know. 

That rule their boats, and ufe their nets aright t 
That neither winde, nor time, nor tide foreflow ? v. 

Such fome have been ; but, ah ! by tempers' ipite^ 
Their bo^ts are loft ; while we may fit and moan» 
T>hat few were fuch, and now thofe few are none. 

XIII. 
C H R O M I S. 
Ah, cruel fpite, and fpiteful cruel tie, 

That thus hath robb'd our joy and defert (hore ! 
No more our feas fliall hear your melody ; * 

Your fongs and thrilling pipes fliall found no more s 
Silent our fliores, our feas are vacant quite. 
Ah, fpitefal crueltie, and cruel fpite ! 

XIV. 
T H E L G O N. 
Inftead of thefe, a crew of idle grooms, 
Idle and bold, tha,t never faw the feasj 
Fearlefle fucceed, and fill their empty rooms t 
Some lazy live, bathing in wealth and eafe i 

* Sec Edoguc II; 

M. Their 
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Their floating boats with vraves have leave to play. 
Their rufty hooks all yearc keep holiday. • 

XV. He» 

* But too (^r iking a pi^re of the times in which it was wrote,r ^ 
ktid it were to be wifh'd there were no reaf^n for a more extenfive 
applkation of it.— —Milton's character of the clergy, written 
but a few years after this of our poet, very nearly coincides iiv 

icntimcnt. 

Laft came, and laft did go, 

The pilot of the Galilean lake : 

Two mafly keys he bore, of metals twaiff, 

(The golden opes, the iron (huts amain ;) 

He ihook his mitred locks, arid ftem befpake r 

How well could I have fpar'd for thee, young fwainT, 

Enow of fiich as for their belly's fake 

Creep and intrude and climbe into the fold i 

Of other care they little reckoning make. 

Than how to fcramble at the (hearer's fea(V, 

And (hove away the worthy bidden gue(V. 

Elind mouthes ! that fcarce themfelves know how to hold- 

A (hcep-hook, or have learn*d ought elfe the leaft 

That to the faithful herdman's art belongs ! 

"What recks it them ? what need they ? they are fped : 

And, when they lift, their lean and fla(hy fongs 

Grate on their fcrannel pipes of wretched ftraw. * 

The hungry (beep look up ^nd are not fed. 

But, Avoln with winde, and the rank mift they draw. 

Rot inwardly, and foul contagion /pread ;'' 

Btfidcs- 
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XV. 

Here ftray their fkiffcs, thcmfelvcs arc ilevcr here ; 

Ne*er faw their boats : ill mought they fiihers be : 
Meantime fome wanton boy the boat doth fteer, 

(Poor boat the while !) that cares as much as he : 
Who in a brook a wherry cannot row. 
Now backs the feai, before the feas he know. 

XVI. 

C H R O M I S. 

Ah, foolifh lads ! that think with waves to play, 
And rule rough feias, which never knew command I 

Firft in fome river thy new fkill eflay, 

Till time and pra<aife teach thy weakly hand : 

A thin, thin plank keeps in thy vital breath : 

Death ready waits. Fond boyes, to play with death J 



^elides what the grim wolf, with privy paw^ 
Daily devours apace, and nothing faid, 
Sut that two-handed engine at the doqr 
jitaads ready to fmite once, and iojiite no more, 

Milton's Lycidas. 

H » XVIL T H e L- 
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■-.'•If 

XVII. 

T H E L G O N. 
Some, ftretching in their boats, fupinely fleep, 

Seafons in vain rccalPd, and windes negledHng : 
Others their hooks and baits in poifon fteep, * 

Neptune himfelf with deathful drugges infcding : 
The fifli their life and death together drink. 
And dead pollute the Teas with venom*d ftink. 

XVIII. 
Some teach to work, but haye no h^nds to row : 

Some will be eyes, but have no liglit to f^e : 
§ome will be guides, but have no feet to go : 

Some deaf, yet eares ; fome dumbe, yet tongues 
will be : 
Dumbe, deaf, lame, blinde and maim'd; yet fifliers all; 
Fit for no ufe, but ftore an hofpital, 

XIX. 

Some greater, fcorning now their narrow boat. 
In mighty hulks and ilhips (like courts) do dwell ; 

Slaving the iki£Fes that in their feas do float ; 
Their filken fails with windes do proudly fwell : 

* Poifonous and peroicious doftrincs, which -while the people 
adopt, along with divine and neccflary truths, they 'may be pro- 
B^rly fai4 %Q '; drink their life ^4 4^ath together.*' 

TheM: 
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Their narrow bottomes ftretch they large and wide. 
And make full room for luxurie and pride. * 

'Self did I fee a fwain not long ago, 

Whofe lordly Ihip kept all the reft in aw : 

About him thoufand boats do waiting row ; 
H.is frowns are death, his word is firmeft law ; 

While 



♦ This is not the firfl inftance that we have of the poet's ufing 
the figure of a (hip and fcamen in an allegorical fenfe. Sir David 
Lindfay, who wrote in the reign of Jaihes V. of Scotland, 
(abont a hundred years before our poet) in fpeaking of the cjergy 
of his time, draws a pi£hire which has a (Iriking refemblancc to 
this of Fletcher's, though in rougher mcafure. 

To Peter and Paul though they fucceed, 

I think they prove not that into their deed. 

For Peter, Andrew, and John, were filhers fine. 
Of men and women to the Chriftian faith : 

But they have fpread their net, with hook and line, 
On rents, riches, on gold and other gralth : 
Such fiihing to negleft they will be laith. 

For why, they have fifhed over-thwart ftraads, 

A great part truly of all temporal lands* 

' * Chrift 
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While all the fiiher-boyes their bonnets rzil. 
And farre adore their lord with ftrucken faiL 

XXL 

His eare is {hut to fimple fifher-fwain ; 

For Gemma's fclf (a fea-nymph great and high) 
Upon his boat attended long in rain : 

What hope poore fifher-boy m^y come him nig^i ?. 
His fpeech to her and prefence he denied. 
Had Neptune come, Neptune he h^d defied. 



Chrift did command Peter to feed his iheep ; 
And Co he did them feed full tenderly ; 

(f{ that command they take but little keep. 
But Chriftes flieep they fpoil moft pitcoufly. 
And with the wool they clothe them curioufly : 

l^ike greedy wolves they take of them their food : 

They eate their fle/h, and drink both milk and blood. 

As who would make a fkerfman to a barge 
Of one blind born, which can no danger fee : 

If that Ihip drown, forfooth I fay for me. 
Who gave the (lecrfman fuch commifGon, 
should of the /hip make reftitution. &c. 

Sir D. Li N DSAY*s Works, 3d B. of the Monarchy, 

XXIL Where 
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XXII. 
tVhere Tyber's fwelling waves his banks o'erflow. 

There princely fiftiers * dwell in courtly halls : 
The trade they fcorn, their hands forget to row; 

Their trade, to plot their rifmg, others* falls : . 
into their feas to draw the lefler brooks, 
And fifli for fteeplei bigh, with golden hooks. 

XXIII. 
C H R O M I S. 
Thelgon, how can'ft thou well that fiftier blame. 

Who in his art fo highly doth excel. 
That with himfelf can raife the fi(her*s name ? 

Well may he thrive, that fpends his art fo welL 
Ah, little needs their honour to depreffe : 
Little it is ; yet moft would have it Icffe. 

XXIV. 

THELGON. 
Alas, poot boy ! thy fhallow-fwimming fight 

Can never dive into their deepeft art, 
Thofe filken (hows fo dimme thy dazzled fight. 
Couldd thou unmafk their pomp, unbreafl their 
heart. 
How would*ft thou laugh at this rich bcggerie ! 
And learn to hate fuch happy miferie 1 

• The Popes. 
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xxv; 

Panting ambition fpurres their tired breaft ; 

Hope chain'd to doubt, fear link'd to pride antf 
threat, 
(Too ill yok*d pains) give them no time to reft ; 

Tyrants to Icfler boats, flaves to the great. 
That nian I rather pitie than adore. 
Who, fear'd by others much, fears others more. 



XXVI. 
Moft curfed town, where but one tyrant reignjj ! 

(Though lefle his fingle rage on niany fpent ;) 
But much more miferie that foul remains. 

When many tyrants in one heart are pent : 
When thus thou ferv'ft, the comfort thou can'ft have 

From greatnefle is, thou art a greater flave. 

.. t 

xxvir. 

C H R O M I S. 
All, wretched fwains, that live in fifliers' trade ; 

With inward griefs and outward wants diftrefi»*id ; 
While every day doth more your forrow lade ; 

By others fcorn'd, and by yourfelves opprefs'd ! 
The great the greater ferve, the leflcr tliefe : 
And all their art is how to rife and pleafe. 

• XXVIII. tHEt* 
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XXVIII. 

T H E L G O N. 
T^ofc fiflicr-fwains, frpm whom our trade doth flow. 

That by the King of Seas their ikill were taught, 
Ai they their boats on Jordan wave did row, 

And, catching fifli, were by a filher caught ; 
(Ah, blefled change !) much better was the tradp. 
That being fifhers, thus were fifhes made. 

XXIX. 

Thofe happy fwains, in outward flicw unbleft. 
Were fcourg'd, were fcom*d ; yet was this lofle theif 
gain : 

By land, by fea, in life, in death diftreft ; 
But now with King of Seas fecurely reigne : 

For that fhort wo in this bafe earthly dwellings 

JEnjoying joy all excellence excelling. 

• XXX. 

Then do not thou, my boy, caft down thy minde, 
But feck to pleafe, with all thy bufie care. 

The King of Seas ; fo (halt thou furely finde 
Reft, quiet, joy, in all this troublous fare. 

Let not thy net, thy hook, thy finging ceafe: 

And pray thcfe tempcfts may be turned to peace. 

I XXXL Oh, 



66 PISCATORY ECLOGUES. 

XXXL 

Oh, Prince of waters ! SoYereigne of fcas ! 

Whom dorms and calms, whom windes and waves 
obey ; 
If ever that great fifher did thee pleafe. 

Chide thqu the windes, and furious waves allay : 
So on thy (hores the fifher-boyes (hall fmg 
Sweet fongs of peace to our fweet peace's King. 



ECLOGUE 



feCLdGl^E V. 



I i 



rke A K G U M E N f ^ 

Al-gon, 'walking forroixxfully along the hanks of the 
Trent, // met by Damon, *who kindly enquires the 
catife of his affliction ; but at the fame time upbraids 
binif thaty 'while all nature is gay and joyful, he 
alone Jhould grieve. Algon defcribes his feelings\ 
and Damon from thence difcovers his pajfion for 
Micaea. Algon complains of his fate^ and Damo« 
comforts him by teaching him ho*w to 'win his mi'" 
Jlrefs^s affe6lion, Nicaea herjelf is introduced^ and 
yields at length to the fuit of Algon, and inter ceffioh 
of Dam6n, 



EG- 



ji G L O G U E T. 



N I C ^ A. 



DAMON, ALGON, NICiEA. 



^ I ^HE well-known fiftier-feoy, that late his name, 
-*• And place, and (ah, for pity!) mirth had 
chang'd ; 
Wiich from the Mufes' fpring and churlifli Chamc 
Was fled, (his glofy late, but now his (hame ; 
For he with fpite the gentle boy eftrang'd :) 
Now 'long the Trent * with his new fellows rang'd s 
There Damon (friendly Damon!) met the boy. 
Where lordly Trent kiflei the Darwin coy. 
Bathing his liquid dreams in lovers' melting joy. 



• Trent is the third river of note in England : It rifcs by 
Mowcon-hiU near Chcfhire, and, after a long paflage, lofes itfclf 
in the great seftuary of Humber. It is faid to derive its name 
from thirty rivers which h receives in its coarfe. 

ll. b X- 
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II. 

DAMON. 
Algon, what lucklefle ftarre thy mirth hath blafled ? 

My joy in thee, and thou in forrow drown'd. 
The yearc, with winter ftbrms all rent and wafted. 
Hath now frcfti youth and gentler feafons tafted : 
The warmer fun his bride hath newly gown'd. 
With firie arms clipping the wanton ground. 
And 'gets an heaven on earth : that primrofe there. 
Which 'moiigft thofe vi'lets (beds his golden hair. 
Seems the funne's little fonne, fixt in his azure Tpheafe* 

III. 

Seeft how the dancing lambes on flow'fie b^nki 

Forget their food, to mind their fweetcr plly ? 
Seeft how they (kip, and, in their wanton pranksV 
Bound o'er th« hillocks fet in fportful ranks ? 
They (kip, they vault, full little caren they 
To make their milkie mothers bleating ftay* 
Seeft how the falmons (water's colder nation) 
Lately arriv'd from their fea-navigation, 
How joy leaps in their heart, Ihew by their leaping 
fafliion. * 

IV. What 

♦ The falmon, during the winter fcafon, conftantly firque&ts 
the fca, where the water is warmer, and not fubje£l to be frozen, 

a* 
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IV. 

W]i^ witcb cjichants thy miade with fullen madneffe/ 
When all things fmile, thou only fit'ft complaining, 
A L G O N. 
Damon, I, only I, have caufe of fadnefle : 
The more my wo, to weep in common gladnefle : 
When all eyes fliine, mine only mud be raining ; 
No winter now, but in my breaft, remaining : 

Yet 

as the rivers arc ; but, upon the approach of fpring, they (leer 
,lip the rivers, where, in the warm weather, they dcpofitc their 
ipawn. Their power of furmounting the mod furpriflng obfta- 
dcs in their way, is as well known as it is curious. When a 
vreire or a flood-gate comes in their way, they will not take their 
leap immediately, but remain flili for a while in fome pool, tijl 
they gather ftrength after the fatigue of fwimming, and then 
^coming below the flood-gate, they bend themfclves in a circle, 
vith their tail in their mouth, and, exerting their utmoft force, 
ipring upwards fomctimes to the height of eight feet perpendi- 
cular. 

This is defcribcd by Aufonius ; 

Nee te puniceo rutilantem vifccre, Sal/no, 
Tranfierim, latae cujus vaga verbera Cauda; 
Gurgite de medio fummas rcferuntur in undas. 
And our countryman, the ingenious Mr. Mofcs Browne, in his 
cxcdlent Pifcatory Eclogues, has given a very accurate and po- 
pical reprcfcntation of what I have here related, from whicli I 
jh^U tranfcribe a few lines. 
• ' . . What 



Yet feels this breaft a fummer's burning fever :,, .- 

. , - ,■ ■...._.;.••■ .■.'.■■. .oT"^ T?ncci ifJn 

And yet (alas ) my" winter thaweth, never : « 

And yet (alas !) this fire eats and cpniuoq^s me eraL 

V. 
DAMON. 
Within our Darwin *, in her rockie cell, 

A nymph there live?, which thoufatrd' ho^^tik^ 

harm'd; - ,v ^^i; ^i^U 

All as (he. gliding rides in boats of (heU, • ^''^^v-'-' A 

Darting her eyes, (where fpite and beauty d^llt^^^i 

Ay me, that fpite with bcautie ftiould be diraf^^!} 

{{fi^t witching eye the boy and bolit hath^'<thA*m'd. 

•■. '^ ... ^....c, lO 

l^at various tribes to Ocean's realms belong^,. ^ .. ..,r(^ 

He taught and number'd in his changing fong ; 

How, wand'ring from the main, the falmon-brood^ 

Their fummer pleafurcs feek in frcflier floods ; 

With ftrcngth incredible, the fcaly rac^ 

■ '.'"i'-AjJi 
' O'er' rocks and wcires their upward paflage trace : 

Bent head to tail,, in an elaClic ring, 

Safe o*er the ftcepeft precipice they fpring. 

In Tivy*s ft ream, a rock of ancient fame, 

' Still bears of falmon-leap th'according name. 

^ iclw.Ci'i} 

^ The Darwin, or Derwent, a large and beautiful river, tti** 

its rife in the Peak-hills of Derby (hire, and, after a courle of thirty 

* * ^' miles. 



< 
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No fooncr drinks he down that pois'nous eye. 
Bat monrns and pines: (ah piteous crueltie !) 
Witb kcr he longi to live ; for her he longs to die. 



VL 
A L G O N. 

Pai|}Qn» '«^hat Tfyphon taught thine eye the art 

By thefc few figns to fearch fo foon, fo well, 
A wound deep hid, deep in my fefter'd heart, 
Pierc'd by her eye. Love's and Death's pleaiing daft t 
. Ahy the it is, an earthly heav'n and hell, 
• Who thus hath charm'd my heart with fugred fpkll. 
Eafe thou my wound : But, ah ! what hand can eafe 
Or give a med'cine that fuch wound may pleafe ; 
When fhe, my fole phyfician, is my foul's difeafe ? 



jniks, ^medmes among huge rocks, and fometixnes through 
bei^utifiil meadows, falls into the Trent below Elwallon. The 
whole cOimty of Derby (and the banks of this riVer in particu- 
lar) are remarkable for the agreeable viciiHtude of wild and culti- 
vated {cenes^ and I have heard it well named the Epitome of 
Oroit-Briuin : for, in a few hours travelling, one may have a 
&MUiicn by turns of all the different beauties of every county"; 
iram the rkheft ADid mod cultivated to the wildeft and mod ro- 



K VII. 



DA* 
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VII. 

DAMON. 
Poore boy I tke wounds which fpite and love imparl^ 

There is no ward to fence, no herb to eafc. 
Heaven's circling folds lie open to his dart : 
Hell's Lethe's felf cools not his burning fmart : 
The fiflxes cold flame with this ftrong difeaUr^ 
And want their water in the midft of feai : 
All are his flaves, hell, earth, and hea^vea abo¥e« r 
Strive not i*th' net, in vain thy force to prove. , 
Give, woo, figh, wtep, and pray : Love's oaly CtxrM 
by love. 

VIIL 
A L O O 1^. r 

If for thy love no other cure there be, ^ 

Love, thou art cureleffe : gifts, pray'rs, vows« 9bA 
' art, ; <' 

She fcorns both you and me: nay. Love, even th«er; 
Thou figh'ft her prifoner, while fbe laughs as frcct 
Whatever charms might move a gentle heart* „ 
I oft have tried, and fhow'd t^e eamful fomrt. ,. // 
Which eats my bread : (he laughs at aU my paia^.},. 
Art, pray 'rs, vows, gifts, love, grief, fhedoesdifdaSkir 
Grief, love, gifts, vows, pray'rs, art, ye alV afU tptht 
in vain. 

XX. 0i.r 
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IX. 

DAMON. 

Algony oft haft thou fifh'd, but fpcd not ftraight; 
With hook and net thou beat'ft the water round r 

Oft-times the place thou changeft, oft the bait; 

And, catching nothing, ftill and ftill doft wait : 
Learn b7 thy trade to cure thee : time hath found 
In defp'rate cures a falve for ev'ry wound. 

The fifli, long playing with the baited hook, 

At lad IS caught : thus many a nymph is took ; 

Mocking the Qrokes of love, is with her ftriking ftrook« 

X. 

A L G O N. 
The marble's felf is pierc'd with drops of rain: 

Fires foften fteel, and hardeft metals try : 
^nt fhe more hard than both : fuch her difdain. 
That feas of tears, ^tnas of love are vain. 
4n her ftrange heart (weep I, burn, pine, or die;) 

Still reigns a cold, coy, carelefs apathie. 
The rock that bears her name, breeds that hard (lone 
With goats blood only foft*ned * ; (he with none : 
More precious fhc, and ah more hard than diamond, 

• A ftone called Nicea, which has that fabulous property here 
icmvkcd. 

*V Kz XI. That 



» ■ . . . . "r 

'^■' ^'•^- XL ^^j^i 

That rock I think her mother : thence ihe took. .. 

■ H^ name and nature. Damon, Damon, fee! 

Sec where (he comes, arm'd with a line and hook * : 

Tell me, perhaps thou think'ft m that fweet Jeofc 

The white is beauty's native tapeftric ? ' ' ' 

'Tis cryftallc, friend, yc'd in the frozen fca ii 

"".'. .^..Thc 

* The women here are dcfcribcct as filing, Wt With the net, 
tut with the line and hook, which is a mdnncr of lifliing tefs b- 
torious and more plcafing. The praAicc of aiigiiog with die 
line and rod has been known in all ages, as appears froto the 
cldcd'of the clailical w|-iters, and from many pafSigcs in Scrip* 
tnrc: Job, chap. xli. i, %. — Amos, chap, iv, s.— Ifaiah, chap, 
xix. 8. Some have fuppofcd it to have been invented wifli other 
iifcful arts by Seth the fon of Adam, 

Theocritus, in his Eclogue of the Fifliers, not only describes 
the manner of playing the bait, but all the materials for anglings 
as the line made of horfc-hair, &c.— That angling was ^nCeasan 
cwuj'crr.ent in ancient days, appears from many authorities j pard- 
ci:!arly from the humourous ftory of Anthony and Cleopatra. 

Anthony took particular plcafure in angling, and Cleopatra 
and he ufed often to amufe tbemfclves w ith that recreaddn ; but 
bting one day attended with bad luck, and ^luch Concerned ta 
appear before the Queen m ithout his ufual adftrefs an3 ^xid for- 
ture, he giive orders to fomc of his fifhermcn to dlvrfccretly 
vndcr wi.ter, and to faften to his hook fonie of "thelargcft fifhes 
'^lich thiy had taken in their nets. Kis orders were piih£hiaHy' 

^:9^ccuted \ 
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The red is ruble ; thefe two, joyn'd in one. 
Make up that beauteous frame ; the difference none 
But this/ fhe is a precious, living, fpeaking ftozie. 
^^^ Xljp PA- 

iatediflbd.: Cleopatra ex^refsM in appearance ^reat furpri^ and! 

admiration ^yfry.time he drew up his line ; but being well appri« 

f<;4 0/ the arti£cc, (he caufed one of her own attendants to diva 

fccretly under water, and to faftcn to Anthony's hook a larjp 

~ dried fifli of that kind which is brought from Pontus. When 

Antony drew up his line, the whole company was highly divert- 

: '.T cd-at the fight of the falt-fifh, and laugh*d heartily at the Triom- 

■ i ^^'s. extraordinary good luck; but he putting on a ferious air, 

^•'.1 /and ftcmiag not to reli(h the joke, the Queen took him in her 

? ; Micms, Leave, faid.ihe, good General, leave the angling line to 

^cir .tit! Kin^tafid. Queens of Pharos andCanopus; it becomes you 

»!,.. to aaf^fqr cities, kingdoms, and princes.— P/»/<jrfi&, Marc* 

The amufement of angling is one of thofe which are moft na- 

,[.:, tivralto man, as well as moft delightful. We may account for 

^_;:: ««ir rcUlh for this, as well as for fome others of the like fports, 

from, an original and inftin^ive principle in our nature. In the 

..^.. early ages of fociety, man has rccourfc to filhing, hunting, and 

. fowUng,. for his fole fubfidence : he is intruded by natural ia« 

^,,. .... JjlinAin the means of rendering inferior animals fubfervient to 

,„(! .rhlf ^ffi.i ^^ Providence has boimtifully ordained, that thofb 

. . ,^ .ji^pns which arc neceflary for our prefervation, fliould conftant- 

; , Iv be attended with a fenfe of plcafure. It is not then to be won- 

f ..,,.. dere4 at, ^at we (hould take delight in that as an amnfement, 

i,/T{rt '.WL which,, in particular circumftances, we muft depend for our 
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XII. 

DAMON. 
No gemme fo cofllj but with coft is bought : 
The hardeft ftone is cut and framed by art : 
A diamond hid in rocks is found> if fought : 
Be Ac It diamond, a diamond's wrought. . ^ 

Thy fear congeals, thy fainting fteels her heart, 
1*11 be thy captain, boy, and take thy part : 

Alcidei 

The innocence of angling, and the beautiful fccne with which 
tt is ncquainted, have particularly recommended it to many mea 
«f genius, efpecially fnch as are fond of retiremeat and eoatem* 
Ration. Were I to enumerate thefe, I ihould moBtiMi a WoUon^ 
a Waller^ a Gay^ and indeed innamcrable others ;■ iomit of whom 
ifcho have given proofs of a genius fiiited to a higher theme, have 
not difdained to employ their pen on the fubje^ft of angling. Of 
thefe I fhall but mention one, who from eminence is (liled, the 
Father of Anglers ; the amiable Mr. Ifaac Walton, His book is 
^ideed a treafure ; and the ted of its merit is, that it recom- 
mends itfelf to all readers, even to thofe who have not the lead 
IficUoation to the art which it teaches. The delightful fcenes 
iKhich he fo artlefsly dcfcribes, the ingenious fimplicity of his 
•bfcrvations, and the candour and hone(iy of heart which (hine 
ia every page, have well entitled it to the rank of a clalHcal pcr- 
fQsia^^Jl^CQ.^^^Walton s Com pleat Angler has gone through many edi- 
lior^f, the heft pf which is that publiflied in 1760, with critical 
und explanatory notes by Mr. Hawkins of Twickenham, whofc 
^eitliaMlits and Aile are peculiiirly adapted to thofc of the author 

whom- 
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Alcides' felf would never combat two. 
Take courge, Algon ; I will teach thee woo. 
Cold beggars freeze our gifts : thy faint fuit breeds^ 
ktc no. 

XIII. ©A- 

whom he illuftrates. P'ah^n was likewift an excellent biogra- 
pher, and wrote the lives of Df. Donne, Sir Henry Wotton, 
fiifhop Saaderfon, Mr. George Herbert, and Mr. Richard Hook- 
er, all of them his cotemporarics. 

While upon the fubjeA of the pleaifurcs of angling, I wUI 
trtftfcribc, iis « Ipecinren of the powers of a modern to imkate> 
the older poets, a fhort pafi^ge whi^ has many beauties. 

i^et uis onr fteps direct where Father-Thame 

In iilvtr windings draws his humid train. 
And pours, where-e'er he rolls his naval ftream, 

Pomp on the city, plenty o*er the plain : 
Or by the banks «f Ifis Ihall we ftray, 
(Ah, why {6 long from Ifis' banks away !) 
Where thoufand damfek dance, and thouTaod ikeplitx^ play f 

Amid the pleafaunce of Arcadian fsenes, 

IjOVC fteals his filent arrows on my breast ; 
Nor falls of water, aor aiamerd greens. 

Can foothe my angui(h, or invite to reft. 
You, dear lanthc, yoa alMic impart 
Salm to my wounds, a^d cordial to my finatt t 
7hc appic of «ujK tyel die life-blood of my kmtti 
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XIII. 
Speak to her boy. 

A L G O N. 
Love is more deaf than blinde. 

DAMON. 

She muft be woo'd. 

A L G O N. 

Love's tongue is in the eyes. 

DAMON. 
Speech is love's dart. 

A L G O N. 

Silence bed fpeaks the minde« 

DAMON. 
Her eye invites. 

A L G O N. 
Thence love and death I finde. 

DAM< Her 

"With line of filk, with hook of barbed ftcci. 

Beneath this oaken umbrage let us lye. 
And from the watcr*s cry ftal bofom fteal 

Upon the gralTy bank the finny prey : 
The perch, with purple fpeckled many fold ; 
The eel, in filvcr labVinth fclf-inrol'd, 
And carp, all burnifh'd o'er with drops of fcaly gold* 

Or (hall the meads invite, with Iris-hues 

And Nature's pencil gay diverfify'd, 
(For now the fun hath llck'd away the dews), 

Ftir-fluihing, and bedcck'd like virgin-brldc } 

TWm 
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DAMON. 
Her fmiles fpeak peace. 

A L G O N. 

3torms ][>reed in fmiling ikies. 

D A M Q N, 

Wlio fifcnt loves ? 

A L G O N. 

Whom fpeech ^11 hope denies. 
DAMON. 
Why fliould'ft ^hou fear ? 

A L G O N. 
' ' To Love, Fear's near a-kin. 

' DAMON. 
Well, if my tunning fail not, by a gin, 
Spite of her fcorn, thy fear. Til make thee woo anA 
win. 



Thither, for they invite us, we*U repair, 
Collcft and weave (whate'er is fwcct and fair) 
A pofy for thy bread, a garland for thy hair. 

Hymn to May, by W. Thompsok.. 

■ WilUam Thompfon, an excellent modern poet, u'as a profeii^ 
#d admirer of Phinehas |^letcher'« poetry, and in his preface to 
the beantiful hymn to May, from which the above (lanzas ave ta> 
ken, he declares he intended that compofition as an imitation oi 
IFletcher and of Spenfcr.— -Ilis poems are printed at, Oxford, 
1757. 



^ - h XIV. What, 
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XIV. 
What, ho ! thou fairefl maid, turn back thine oara^ 
And gentlj deigne to help a fiiher's fmart. 
N I C iE A. 
Arc thy lines broke ? or are thy trammels tore i 
If thou dcfir'ft my help, unhide the fore 
DAMON. 
Ah, gentled nymph ! oft have 1 heard, thy art 
Can fov'raigne herbs to ev'ry grief impart: 
So may'ft thon live the fillier*s fong and joy. 
As tliou wilt deigne to cure this fickiy boy. 
Unworthy they of art, who of their art are coy \ 

XV. • . 

■ ■ ■» 

His inward grief in outward change appears ; 

His cheeks with fudden fires bright- flaming glow 5 
Which, quench'd, end all in afhes 2 Storms of teares 
Becloud his eyes, w^hich foon forc'd fmilsng cleares: 
Thick tides of paffions ever ebbc and flow : 
And as his Qefh dill wades, his griefs dill grow, 
N I C .E A. 
Damon, the wounds deep-rankling in the mtode ' 
What herbs could ever cure ? what art could finde ? 
B}inde are mine eyes to fee wounds in the foul mod ' 
tlinde. '^' ^ 

XVl. ^k'. 
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XVI. 

A L G O N. 
teird maid ! 'tis worfe to mock than make a wound : 
Why fliould'ft thou then (£air-cruel !) fcorn to fee 
What thou bj feeing mad 'ft ? my (orrow's ground 
Was in thy eye, may by thine eye be found : 
How can thine eye moft fharp in wounding be. 
In feeing dull r thcfe two are one in thee, 
To fee and wound by fight : tliine eye the dart. 
Fair-cruel maid, thou well haft learnt the art, 
With the fame eye to fee« to wound, to cure my heart; 

XVIL 
N I C jE A. 
What, cures thy wounded heart ? 
A JL G o N. 

Thy heart fd wounded. 
N I C ^ A. 
Is't love to woend thy love ? 

A L G O N. 

Lovers wounds are pleating. 
N I C ^ A. 
Why plain'ft thou then ? 

A L G O N. 

Bccaufe thou art iinT:7oundod. 

iTBy wound my cure: on this my plaint is grounded, 

L 2 NIC. Cures 
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If fairefl Darwin, whom I fervc, approve 
Thy fuit, and thou wilt not thy heart remoTe, 
I'll join my heart to thine, suid anfwcr thee in lord, 

XX. 

The funne is fet ; adieu. 

A L G O N. 

'Tis fet to me ; 

Thy parting is my ev'n, thy prefence light. 
N I C .E A. 
FareweJl. 

A L G b N. 
Thou giv'ft thy wifh; it is in thed: 
Unlefle thou wilt, haplefle I cannot be. 
DAMON. 
Come, Algon, checrly home ; the thierifli night 
Steals on the world, and robs our eyes of fight. 
The filver ftreams grow black : home let us coaft : 
There of Love's conqueft may we fafely boaft : 
Sooneft in lore he winnes^ that oft in love hath left^ 



feCLOCUfe 



ECLOGUE VI. 



V/ - '^ ^.= :.. d :j 3i 



The ARGUMENT. 

Thomalin // painted lying opprefs^d nvith grief on thef 
hanks of Cliame. Thitfil his frie9rU^mklxUdrs jfi 
somfirt hirn^ and enquires the caujfe df^ti aJp{lion. 
Thomalin defcribesto hittt his feeUhgs\ bui ts^tgrn" 
rant of the eaufe till Thirfil difcovers that fien pt 
Jove, and from his oivn experience etijtm^rfites the 
various difguifes luhich love ajfumes.toeffterthe^ 
hearts .Thirfil then endeavours to. f^M^J^^\j[''ff^Uia^ 
fajf^Hf hyfhoming th^ *weaknefs of the f4^f Hf^'ph'X 
gave rift to ft ; in nvhich he partly fucceeds, by Tho-^ 
malin'/ being 'willing to be cured of his difcafe. 

^ V ,.::,dT 









JC C L O G U E Yh 

THOMALIN. 

THIRjIIL, THOMALIN. 

I. 

fk Fit iiift-B«y, that never knew his peer 
^ ^ In dainty fongs, the gentle Thomalin, 
Wi^ folded arms» deep fighs, and heayj cheer. 

Where hundred nymphs, and hundred mufes inne^ 
Sunk down by Chamus* brinks; with him his deare ^ 

Deare Thirfil lay ; oft-times would he begin 
To cure his grief, and better way advife ; 
^ut fiin his words, when his fad friend he fpies, 
F«rfook his filent tongue, to fpeak in watrie eyes. 

IL 
Under a fproutlng vine they carelefle lie, 

Whofe tender leaves bit with the eaftem bla{l» 
]^t now were bom, and now began to die ; 

The latter, warned by the former's hafte, 
Thinly for fear falute the envious ikie: 

Tius as they fat« Thirfil, embracing faft 

* The Chame and Cambridge kaye been conTecrated to tlie 
Itfafb froM a Tcry early age.— See Ed. i V. 7* ^iid the note. 

M His 
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His loted friend, feeling his panting heart 
Tq give no r«ft tc^ )iis increafi^g fmaH, 
At length thus fpakc, vhilc figbs wdrds to hisgirfel^ 
impart* * . r .'?/I 

III. 

T H I R S I L. 

Thomalin, I fee thy Thirfil thou ncglefl:cft, .^ 

Som9 greattr lovn holds down thy H<&f C in fe;|#. 
Thy Thirfil't love an4 counftl thou r«}edleft; ^_^ 

Thy feu^ was woHt lo lodge withm my cara ? 
jBut now that potft no longer thou ri^pe^ft } 

Yet hath it ftill he^n fafely harboured th«rfu . 
My e^re is not acquainted with n^y tongue» .^ 
That either tongue or eare fliould do the« wrfl^i ^^ 
Whj then (kould'A ^hou concea) thy hidden |^ief£k 



long? 



IV. 

THOMALIN. 

Thirfil, it is thy love that makes me hide 

My fmother*d grief from thy known. faith/uj i^pSQi^l 

May ftill niy Thirfil fafe s^nd merry bide; -, .^^,h^ 
Enough is me my hidden grief to bear : ^^ ^^ ,|^ 

for while thy breaf^ in hav'n doth f^f?ly(J^i4e«ctJEH 
My greater half with the^ rifles ftfelj tliprc*.| j^,,^ 



jPlSt ATOXl tthOaVt%, Hit 

JSo thou art mm ; btef ftW »y Y>tU€if fmff, ' 

Uj ThomiJiai fitib U^<ii A^2tk ht§ i)»afc i 

T^us thou toy/ fiHgef ct^'il, a»d woaRdU l»y Miieditig 

heart. 

. , - ,y,^ . . ;■ 

How oft hath Thomalin to Thirfil vow'd, 
That as his heart fo he his love efteemcd ? 

Where are thofe oaths? where' is that heart beftoVd 
Whicii hides it from that bread which dear^ if 
deemed. 

And to that heart room in his heart allowed ? 

; » • vM 

That love was never love, but only feein*d. 

. ' ■ ■.■";.>■; I 

Teiitnc, 'my Thomalin, what envious thief , 

i^-^-^^', mL ' • ■•^:'^^ 

Thus rt)bs thy joy : tell me, my liefed lief: 

Thoa little lov'd me> fri^nd^ if more tbov lov'ftihf 

grief. 

VI. 
THOMALIN. 
t1rir(l(» vtxj joyous fpring is blafted ^uite. 

And winter ftorms prevent the iumm^F*^ ray : 
All as this vine, whofe green tljg eaftern fpjfe 

Hath dy^d to black, his catcKing arms decay, 
And letting go their hold for want of might, 
'' IHatT Winter comes fo foon, in firft of May. 

M * *I VL \ ^» 



T H I R S I L. 
Tet fee, the leaves do frelklj bud again ; 
Thou drooping fiill dy'ft in this lie^vie ft^ttti -'-^ 
K&tttai I fee cw end OT canfe of all ihf )^k ^ ^' 

. >':^ ■..- VII. ■■^' - ' ^^ 

'T H O M A L rirf. ' -••■•^■^W 
*lSro inanrci, Tliirfiij if thou dbtt hb^ know' '^^ 

This grief which in my heart lies deeply "mowitdi 
My heart itfelf, though Wiritfeets'tferwo/' 
* :*^^Kfews not the wo it feels : the ^o^fSf ifij^ **4&, 
Which, though I rankling finde, tikMittot (how. 
Thottfand fond paflions in my breaft abound ; 
F^r Icagu'd to joy, hope, and defpair, together, ♦ 
Sighs bound to fmiles, my heart, though prone to 
either, ' ' " ^'^^^^^^^ 

"^tjliilc both it would Obey, 'twixt bdtiS, obeyed Aci- 
ther. 

' ^iMufaciu^s Uander is in a {itaxtibn({i(i mo^ftrange'thui 
<mr Thomalin, for, upon the fight of hi$ mifbefs Her^^ he is ac^ 
4^ 9^1 die fame time (hiptd, impudent, ba|lifulA)q|40s><«ous. 

•• fiAf )f ^ T»rf #«^i3#^, Jbtmiht t^^^h^ »i^i" '^X 

MvsjEI Hero & iLeui^. 



Oft b|u/^ixig.flain€s leap up iatp my fae«fi L,r.dT- ' 

My^guilt^efs check fuch purple flafli admifcSiJ .: 
Oft ftealing tears flip from mine eyes apace, 

As if they meant to <}il6nch thofe caufeleiTe fires* 
My good I h^tfip my hurt I giad embrace : 

My heart thpugh gfiev'd, his grief as joy deCrei^: 
tX \>}^> jrct l^ow no fuel to my firing ; . 

My wiflies blow i|o want, yet fliill defiring : , • 
Jd^ISi knows not what to hope, yet fUlLls^ghopa. 

- ■ « . ...'■• 

*.M.:iv...... . ..-(....i;,.;;.-^-^^- ■•-.»'.;-.'4 

Too true my fears : alas no wicked fpritc, 

Ko wf itbdl'd witch, with fpeils of powerful ctaraib 

Or hellifli herbs digg'd in as hellilh night* 

Gives to thy heart thefe oft and fierce alarms : 

Bat love, too hateful love, with pleafing fpite, 
.^d.fpiteful pleafure, thus hath bred thy.barmr; 

* '^ "rtcft 'have been the avowed fwflings of lover* in all iges : 
jLet evjery man who knows him&lf iuch, compare them>vvith his 
. #wn. 

Adeon' homines immntarier tx amore, uC aon cognoTcas etAs- 
^ rdmf.^l T £R E N T. Eun. 
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And fecks thy mirth with plcafancc to deftroy. . -^y 
Tis love, my Thomalin, my liefeft ^y ; . . -': 
*tls lloYc robfi me of thee, aikl thee of aU thy jcrf* 



. ■/ i.., ; ■ - I.W.,. * 

*r H O M A L I hf. 

Thirfil, I ken not what is hate or Iove# .- 

Thee well I love, and thou lov*ft me asu well ^ .^, 
Yet joy, no torment, in this paifion prove : j j^ 

But often have I heard the fiflicrs tell, ' 

He's not ihferior to the lilighty Jove ; 
JoTc heav*n rules, Love, Jove, heav*jl,^'earth, ani 
hell: -- '-^' • '''-''"• -^ 

Tell mc, njy friend, if thou doft better khote-' ^^'/ 
Men fay, he goes arm'd with his Ihafts and bow : 
Two darts, one fwift as fire, as lead the other flow* 



XL 

T H I R S t L. 

Ah, heedlcflc boy ! Love is not fuch a latd. . .^.ry 

As he is fancied by the idle fwain ; 
With bow and ihafts and purple feathers cjia4j 

Such as Diana (with her bulkin'd train ^ 

Of armed nymphs, along the forefts glade 

With golden quivers,) in ThefTaliaa plaia^ 

■■'• ■ Xn 



flSCATORY ECLOGUES* 9| 

In level race outftrips the jumping deer, ^ 

With nUmtle'fcet ; or with a mighty fpear y. 

Flings down i hnHltd boare» or fife a A}ualid l^efff^ 

XII, 

Love's fooner felt than fecn ; his fubftance thinno 
Betwixt tbofe fiiowy mounts in ambulh lies : 

©ft in the eyes he fpreads his fubtle ginne ; * 

He therefore fooneft winnes that fafteft flies, , ^, ,^ / 

Fly thence, my deare, fly faft, my Thomal|n^,{| ,^ g 
Who him encounters oncea for ever jii^sa . . Ji 

Btot if hi6 Uif k ^i5t;w^«» tN ruddy lips, .■.-,■ ■. ^ > [ 

Unhappie foul that thence his ne£iar (ips^ ^ 

While dpw^ intQiis bcswrt the fugrcd poifdil fSptf^ ' 

** M^ qtial c«la ) piu picck>U d'amors ' 
8e in ogni brcvt fpatio ent!n e s'afcondcy 
Xb egni breve fpatio ? hor fotto a Tombm 
pe ie palpebre, hor tra rainuti rivi , ^ 

P^Ln biondo crine, hor dentro le pozzette 
Che formam un dolce rifo in bella guancia ; , rf 

£ pdf' fa tanto grandi e li mortali 
j; coii ictlhcdicabili Ic piaghe. 

'' Amikta di Tasso, ^. 1. fc. ij^, 



XIIL Oft 
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■; ' xiiL ''" ■-^^*^^=^'«'« 

Oft In |L Toke lie creeps down thronsli the eare t 
Oft from a blulhing cheek he lights his fire : 

Oft (lirouds his golden flam^ in likeft hair : * 
Oft in a foft; fmooth fkin doth clofe retire; 

oft in a fnailcy oft in a filent tear : , ^ •-.^S 

And if all fail, yet virtue's felf he'lHufc «:. . x.'i 

: '^ ;Jlfail*lC|»I 

* Golden hair, or, as a bnmonroiis foitg ciSi h^ <4alB<i(il9rfk7fl 
is reckoned by Porta, and the phyfiognosiifl^t i^ imrk^«;fm%J 
and amorous difpodtion. Many people are.apt to Jbefiu^rifed^^ 
Tvhh the encomiums whkh the poets in all ages ^ave lavished cm 
9>ldeQ locks : the epithet [$ now b5x:omc fo familiar fron^ M^ 
cftcn applied to cxprefs beauty, that it naturally cbiiti;yrfe*tke'^ * 
eair an agreeable idea, and yet they find the eye difgufted when- 
<<vcr they meet with it in nature. Thefe people are in a miftakc. 
^he golden hair which^ie celebrate^ by (he potts it AottMlfi^ri'I 
cemplexton of haijr which we jneet with frequently in^lhif %oii^^ 
try ; nor has the^onc more rcfcmbkncc to th# othi?r f^^kftf^nX 
lour of a burning coal to the golden beams of the {v^, Lc^ 
-Item contemplate the pi^hires of Gnido, of Titian, and the ca«- 
pital painters; and in their female figures they will adnwre^"&^ 
leanties of the golden hair. It is indeed a colour Wfedli^ P^i^ 
lieve, is not at all to be met with in our northern climates. In 
Italy, we are told, that this colour is in the highcft crtimatioS;^^' 
tad,*evcn tHcre, its being very uncommon contributes tolncreaie ^ 
Its beauty. It is from that country, and its painter^ and poets^ 

iteH ■ 



Himfelf 's a dart, ^vlien nothiiig elfe can move. 

Who then th^ captive. foul can well reprove, 

When Love and Virtue*s felf become the darts 6f%'ovcT" 



* : > XIV. . 

T H O M A L I N. i^^ 

Snre Love It is which breads this burning fever; 

For late,-»(]^tail too foon,) on Venus' day, * 
1 aBiwAiiuXoh curfed chance; yet blclTcd ever !) 

As careleffe on the filent fhores I flray, 
Rvd'nylnplis to fee, five fairer faw I ncver> 

IfJfHMiftlfe'golden fand to dance and play: - - 
The reft'aiiiong, yet far above the reft. 

Sweet Mciite, by whom my wounded breaft, 

^a^A .; •- '! ■-■• ■■■' ■ -.-:•::: 

Thg: rankling ftiU in grief, yet joyes in his unreft,^ , 



XV. 
Th^Hi to their fportlngs while I pipe and fing, 

Otrt from her eyes I felt a firie beam, 
And^'pliSafing heat, (fuch as in firft of fpring 

l^tom Sol, inh*d in the Bull, do kindly ftream;) 
To warm my heart, and with a srentlc fting 

BJd^ U]|b/defire; yet little did I dream 

hi .■:■■.■*. . .: . •■ ..:_ 

tbat our imiutors have learned to cry up the beauties pf the . 

'^ ^lioi*- nf..'). I- '. . f ^«^ . . .... 

gol<len locks j but .the epithet is ill fuited, be^aufe in thefe ^mes. 
it reprefen^s a pi^re ^vhich has nothinr qew or uncommon to 

l^ppDpmend it, and Is rather difagreeable than plcafing. 

■ :wfe 

N Such 



ijll PlSCATdRt ECLd6lJEsL 

Such bittw fruits from ftich fwect roots could grow. 

Or from fo gentle eye fuch fpitc co^ld flow ; 

For wlio cou!d fire expert hid in au hill of ffiow >^ 

" ■ ■i.U...' v.,7ftOi 1 

.:■••..- . ; .■ . •. . . • .■■■'■ ..-.iy-^n.A 

■^•I liert:^vc iht nidtt t flnall poem ft6m » Ait^^^^S^ 
Sir )oha Harrington^ the tranftatDf a£ AriqAOf a!if<t4^)iif emA- 
ing elegance of Atlfi c^nftdcring thoagQw|k^s^'M!p».i!<rrafKi' 11 A 

«5* ASoivict made on Isabella M.A*i|»A<|«B4^1wJdWK 
** thoughte her ixyrc, as fhc (tood at the . ]^rizi|^(]c*s win- 
V dowe in goodlye attyre, and ttlkede t^ diverfe in the 
f^ courte-yarde.*^ 

Wlience ^omes my lore, O heaite, dlfcjbfc ; .;... -_« 
Twas from checkcs that fham*d the rofc ; 
From lyppes that fpoyle the robic's prayfc j 
From q^es that mocke the diamond'JB biiiie. ' ' 
' "Whence comes my woe, as freely ownc; ' ' ' ' -^^^ A 
Ahmc! *twas frem a h^arte lyke (tone/ ^v ;?*? yroriT 

The blufliynge cheeke {j^ti^s modeil inynde„ 
The lyppes befitting worde* mpft kyndc; '- '/'X 
The eye does ttftoptc t<i LoVt^t defyre, r> :4 * ^J^^'^S 
And fcems to fay, *tis Cupid's fype; ♦ ' ' J ; nY 
Yet all fo fayre but fpeake my: mpnt^'inn -n- >'/ o 
5yth nought doth ftyc the hcartrof ftd«^ ^V*^ ^^''^^ 



,woi^ ii^^o^ z-^r.; ■'"•"■xvt ■^''^^'/t!. 

But when tKofc lips (thofe melting lips) I prefti 

ribft my lieart, which fure (lie ftole away ; 
teflf wlt6>i blufli (he foon her guilt cbnfeft. 

And fighs, which fwccteft breath did foft convey, 
£^ti;^^'ij Jfie;^ th^C : from thence mj flaming breaft^ 
-lUtaB xiiwuihlw^ Mxn2L bams both night ^nd daf ^: 
All daiDikfffM'efcal'is, a&d» in the night. 
My wakeful fancy paints her fdll to Aght : 
AUbhetf^icf t>^^en«e malces; dakrknefie pref^nt6 hdr 



xvit. 

1* H I R S I L. 
^omiEtiin, tdb Weil thofe bittef fweets I khowj 

Since fair Nicaea bred my pleafing fmart : 
But better times did better rcafon (how, 

And cur'd thofe burning Wounds with heav'fily arc 
I'hofe ftorms of loofcr fire arc laid full low ;; - 

And higher love fafe anchors in my heart i 

Whythu$,.my.lwrc, fbkynde, bdpcakc 
Sweet lyppc, (w^ cya, fw^t blufljynge chccke t 
Yet not a hcarte to faviC any payne ? 
O Veutfs, take tfay gifts again ; 

i/Lkkc li^t £arUnCj to caufc our raoarx-^ 
Or anakca hcarte that's like our ownc. 

N 3 Sa 
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5o now a quiet calm docs fafely rii^ti''^'"-' ^'^^^ 

;\nd if my friend think not my cbunfel Viita/ "^' 
' ■*■ •■' . . . . 
Perhaps my art may cure, or mticli aSbkgc tliy J>aiif. 

XVIIt. 

I'HOMALiN. 

■ •':-- .'.fi-i^ V 
I'hirfil, although this witching grief doth plea?d 

My captive heart, and Love doth more deteft 

^ ;T^e <;ure and curer than the fWeet diieafe; 

, Yet '.f my Thirfil doth the cure requeft» 

This ftorm, which rocks my heart in fldmlurihg eafc. 

Spite of itfelf ftiall yield to thy beheft. 

T H I k S I L. 

. Then hark how Tryphon's fclf did falve my paining 

• -.■'.. •ill J ■*■ 
.; While in a rock 1 fat, of love complaimng ; 

'My wounds with herbs, my grief with CQUi^fel fage 

reftraining. 

' '■'. ■ ■ > 

''.' XIX. ■■•■ '■ ■' 

But tell me firft. Why fliould thy partial minde 
More Melite than all the reft approvi^i . 
T H O M A L IK. 
"thirfil, her beautie all the reft did blinde, * 
That fhe alone fcem'd worthy of my love. 
Delight upon her face, and fweetneffe flii^'d : 
Her eyes do fpark as ftarrcs, as flarrcs do move i 

Like 



Like tliofCj^J;j^ift fires which on our mafts appear^* 
And pr^n^^^calms* Ah ! that thofe flames fo cteaf> 
,pj;gT^,|i^e,^l<»]^^ ftpuld raifc fuch ftorms of hope and fear. 



XX. 

T H I R S I L. 

It that which to thy mind doth worthieft feem, 

hJfi^lq ifo?- ;', :. ;. • ,.l 

Bt thy well tebaper'd foul is moft affiled'; * 

■n-xjoL*.zoitf s .".-,:. ■■■... .;, 

Caa*ft thpu a face worthy thy love efteena? ' 

Wliat in thy foul than Love is more refpefted t 

^ Thofe ey£s which in their fpheare thou, fond, doft 

deem ' ' - 

Like living ftarres, with fome difeafe inf<i»5led, 

* The appearance of i light or fire on tlic top of tfrc iha^, is 
■well known and farailiar to failors. The incients, wli^^under- 
** 'ftood not the principles of clc£lricity, from which tki^^hcno- 
menon is accounted for, fnppofcd it a mark either of the favour 
Qt diipleafure of the gods ; for, wlien only one fire was feen up- 
on the maft, it was accounted an unlucky omen, and prcfagliljf 
a ftorm ; when two appeared, it was cftcemed favourable, aiTd 
promifing golod weather. Thefe lights had fomrtimc^ the names 
of Cafl'or-iin4* ^UuaCj «4io were the fons of Jupiter hy Lada, and 
were fuppofcd to. be transformed into ftars. Concerning this be- 
lief of the. ancients, fee Pliny, lib. a. cap. a7. Ilvgin, JUb. 17. 
Horace, lib. x. od. i^. Secalfo Magellan's Voyagei^, vt here they 
are mention W by tlienanKS of St. liclr.n, Si. Ni;•I^^:bs, an J St. 

■' '^ t'*--- •••■'• . .i?* Arc 

1.1 



Are dull at leaden drofle : thofe beauteous rajes» 

^o like a rofe when (he I^j: bfeaft.difplayes. 

Art like a rofe indeed } ^$ fweet, as foo4 decaye$.,f, 



^.55d--.. . ■-../ -- XXL- >.--.^..7. *v;.:; a.ilW 



Aft Inortt in love witH wordes? her words are wmdej 

As flccte as is their matter, fleeteft air. 

uitit: ^-'i^J* -'^•■- ■• •'•■-• "■ ■ •■ •■ • ' ,'«-:»t>A?'iu :n:j>:J 

Her beau tie moves ? Can colours ihovc tjiy minl3e ? 

Colours in fcorned weeds mor^ fweet and fair. , 

^^tfi-'n: .-• r.:,r. .v. .. • i-j rv.'->fj-^ st^b nam if 
Some pleafine qualitie thy thoughts doth binde ? ,„ 

Love then thyfelf. f erhaps her golden hairi > * 

Falfe metal > which to filver foon defeeiids { 

Is't pleafure then which fo thy fancie bends ? 

Foore pleafurei that in pain begins, in forrow ends i 



* I b^^cca.^ very c5cg»*it epigram, of whi^b l^rkopyf j*jp|J 
ihd author, where thif fentiment of the Ihort duratiQh of t^c Foie 
is prctldy c*ptcft*d. ^ ,. 

Quam lotiga una dies, xtas tam loriga rofanim 

Qtiais pubefccntcs jun^ia ftne^a premit/ '^ " -^ j- ^ ^ 

Quam modo nafcentcm rutihis confpcxit cou^i ^"^ '^li^ni oC 

w a' : * iiroe wdicns fcro vefperc vidit aman^ » -r . ^r-> , *f ;^ t ;i A 



^i:^5 V / XXli. What? 



What? u*t her company fo much contents thee? 

How would (he prefent ftirre up ftormy weather. 
When thus in abfence preftat (he torments thee ? 

Lov'ft thou not one, but all thefe joyn*d together } 
All's but a woman. Is't her love that renu thee f 

Light windes, light aire; her love more light tlum 
either. 
If then due worth thy true affedion moves^ 
H«fc rs*np worth. Who fom^ old hag approvW,'*^ 
And fconis a'beauteous fpou(e» he rather dotes tl^ 
10^.- - - ^ "'"^^'"^ 



xxiir. 

Then let thy love mount from thefe bafcr things. 
And to the higheft love apd worth afpire : 

Lome's bdm of fire» fitted with mounting Wih^, 
That, at his higheft, he might winde him higi^^; 

Bafe love, that to bafe earth fo bafely clings! 
Look, as the beams of that celeftial fire 

J^ut out thefe parthly flames with purer ray^ 

$0 (hall that love this bafpr heat allay. 

And quench thefe coals of earth with his-moreJieav*4t 
ly day. 

..aV/ il}.^ XXIV. Rai(i 
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XXIV. 

Raifc then thy proftrate love with to^'ripg thought; 

.-..--, r .. .'. if} 
Aild'clog it not in chains, and prifon herd : 

The God of fifliers deare thy love hath bought : 
Moft dcarc he loves : for (hame, love thou as deare. 

^ext, love thpu tjxeirc, wh^re bcft thy loveisibugbc; «- 
Myfclf^ or elfe fome other fitting pccc^ii , »^ > ^^ 

Ah, migh^ thy. love with me for cy^i: 4wfim vtiol; i»l. 

Why fliQuld'ft thou hate thy h^cav'4\,,fmi.jQife 4hjfl 

5he (hall not mor« deferrc, nor cannot Jfl^\f|> {^ wrfk v^ I 

/.' * 

XXV, 

Thus Tryphon once did wcanc my fond affeflioxj ; 

Then fits a falve unto th* infcfled place, 
(A falve of foveraigne and ftrange confeftion), 
I Nepenthe, mix'd with rue and herb- de-grace j 
So did he quickly heal this ilrong infcflion, 

And to myfclf rcftor*d myfelf apace. 
Yet did he not my love extinguifh quite : 
I love with fweetcr love, and more delight : 
lilt moft I love that love, which to my love has 
right. 

XXVI. THO, 



? --I Tj : , c : < ■ •: * 'A O T ■*. 'i •''. ' 'T ti'-f 
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XXVE " 

..,„„ ,, .J. HO M A ^ I-N. .. ^,,,,,,„;j 
Thnce hajpj.thpu that could*ft! my weaker iQii^4)^ 
Can ^everJiearn to climbe fo lofty fligh,t* .;> .ri 

.;;.v- r, T H I R S I L. " -'-^ 

If ftufi^: A» tevc thy wiH thou canft unbindc, ' "^"^ 

To will is hone to can : will gives thee mignt : ^ 
*Tif done if ^iflltb thon wilt; 'tis done, I finde.^ '" 

l<j[d^ kffbshbmfc : for fee, the creeping nigtit 
Steals from thofe further waves upon the land, 
To^btf(M ffiaH wfc feaft ; then, hand in hand^ 
free will we fing, and dance along the golden fan^. 



::.,• r rrr'T • 
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ECLOGUE Vlt 



ECLOGUE Vir. 



the A It G tJ M E N T. 

Jf funrife^ a hand of Jhepherds and Jhepherd^Jfes art 
feen advancing in order^ and are joined by A ttisojr' 
of fijhers and 'water-nymphs^ tvho had concerted /^ 
difpute ivith them the prize of Jinging. Daphnis, 
thefhepherd^s^ and Thomalin, the fiffukhiiaifipion 
adk'Hrice in the middle of the circle ^ hefore^YLMvX^ 
nuho is appointed judge i and he gin an alternate Jo^n^^ ^ 
in luhichy after invoking their tutelary gods^ thfX \\ 
each recite the hijiory of their loves, ^»4Ab^ fX^ifgO 
of their mijirejfes. Jfter deciding the. ytontrviaerfyii 
rCI}irfil, the judge ^ gives an invitation to all the 
Jloepherds and fjloersy *ivith their nymphs, and luith 
kirn ^he day is fpent in f porting andfeftivUji " ' 

. ■ • ■•<...; h'ii i« 
.... ...... \T''- :... /-iOJIJ-// 

..... -:/.r:i .:>t. MOriT 

. . . .: :.-■'. v-n V..O lo 

• . ■■ . m.JtvW'-Ti IK')!;} -tigfil 

ECLOGUE 

.... . • > .--.ii^'.oi-'M •jy.'i -fib m 



E C L d G U £ Vli. * 

The prize. 

XJF^.IR^IL,. DAP H MIS, THOMALIN^- .. 

%'■..:■■■ ' '"• ■ 

A y.RQRA from old Tithon's frofty bed \ - ^ 
'^ 7" (Cold^wint'ry, withered Titiion) early <irftej>gfc 
Her cheek with grief was pale, with anger red, 
Out'of her window clofe (he blufliing peeps ; 
Her weeping eyes in pearled dew fhe fteeps ; 
C^fting What fportlefs nights (he ever led : 
She dying lives, to think he's living dead. 



♦ This tclogtsc is modelled after the diird of Virgil, and fifth ^ 
•r eighth of Theocritus, which there have been few paftoral 
writers who have not chofen to imitate in fome of their eclogues : 
There are, however, I believe, none who, upon comparing this 
of our poet with the fimilar eclogues of other authors, (nay of 
thefe great models themfclves), will deny him in this the fuperi- 
orit^. There li here a much greater variety of fentiment than 
in the like eclogues of others. Even in Virgil and Theocritus, 
the one fliephcrd but barely repeats the fentiment of the other. 

only 
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Curft be, and curfcd is, that wretched fire 

That yokes green youth with age, waUt wit^i: dfefif i 

Who ties the fanne to fnow, or marries froft taRtt^ 



11. 

The morn fainting, up I quickly rife, 
A^id.to the green I pofte ; for, on thi^ day, ' ' 

Shepherd and fifher-boyes had fet a prize, ' '"' 
UjLon the ihore to meet in gentle fray. 
Which pf jLhe two ftiould fmg the choiceft lay. 
.PiStphnis, the (hepherd-lad, whom Mira^s eyes 

Had kiird ; yet with fuch wounde he gladly dies : 

■ " ■:■■■■. .r l* ;-4-..^f> ■ i/rp 

only varying a little, and adapting it to apply to his own circum- 
ftancps. One (hepherd fays, he intends to msike a pr^fcift '^Tpi- 
geons to his miflreflcs; tht oth^, infiaddf pigoamstikfi he 
will give her apples. The cootention between the (hepherds in 
Spcnfcr's Eclogues has fomething extremely ludicrous and bur- 
. ieiique, where the one Ihepherd is merely an echo to the laft words 
of the other, and the whole merit lies in an aukward chime of 

words with little or no meaning. If this eclogue yields to any 

of the fame kind, it is to the ninth of Michael I>raf ton's pafto- 
rals, which is full of pi£lurcfque dcfcription, and'the contcil be- 
tween the Ihepherds is there finely managed. -., 

* This defcription of the morning is mofi elegant and beauti- 
ful; and the fine rcflcdion which he fb hatuirally (ntrodaces is 
partiadarly admirable. 

' ■■■\ T '•} 

' / ' Tkooaalin, 
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XltpmaliA, the fiftier, in whofc heart did rei^ne '' 
SlelUs wbofe love his life, and whofe difdam 
Seems worfe than angry fkies, or never-quiet maih. 

III. 

There foon I view the merry fhepherd-fwains 
March three by three, clad all in youthful greceiiy 

And, while the fad recorder fweetly plains, * 

Three lovely nymphs (each feveral row between'. 

More lovely nymphs could no where elfc befe^b^^' 

^ eWhofe face's fnow their fnowy garments ftaiAs;) 

With fweeter voices fit their pleafing ftralnsl 
Their flocks flock round about ; the horned rammes 
;cj^3;id, ewes go filent by, while wanton laimb^^, 
'>^'I>ancIng along the plains, forget their milky dammes. 



• The recorder is a wind-inftniment of a foft and mciantboly 
,, found. Milton makes tlie infernal fpirits march on 

. •;. o ■ i J^ pBic{e(^ phalanx, to the Dorian mood 
r I . ., ,! Qf fl^t^s, and foft recorders ;•. — 

which, fays he, had the eShA 



-to mitigate and fWage 



y. ^ .^,^ , . With folcmn touches, troubled thoughts, and chaie 
Anguifh, and doubt, and fear, and forrow, and pain. 
From mortal or immortal minds*—— 

aj^u :..?' • P;iRADi$K Lost, b. i. v. 550. 

IV, Scarce 



.....,..-.-. ■ ■• IV.- ■ -■ ■■ ■ '■' 

t 

« 6c«ve0 tvere die fhcpherds fet, butftraight iii'fig^ 
The fiflier-boyes came driving up the ftream ; 

Themfelves in blue; and tWenty fea-nymphs bright. 
In curious robes, that well the waves tnlglit ftcnofV 
All dark below, the top like frothy cream : 

V 

Their bQats and mafts with fldw'p add \g^la]ft)fs* 

CHght; 
And^routKi the fwan;^^s guard them/wMi kroiie^ 
., white! '■• ■ '^ ^•''•"'' ''""^ 

Their AiflSes by couples dance to fV^feetfeft 'iTotth&V' * 
Which running c^pet^ breathe tq full plain 'groiiii8$i 
That flfike* the river*s facje.and thenccf' ttiyrc "fVlftt^ 
rebounds. ; ' - * '= ' *^^ 

V. 

And • now the nymphs and fwains had took their 

Firfl:, thofe two boyes; Thom'alin the fifhor'spri^jj^ 
Daphnis the fiiepherd's : Nymphs their right hand T) 
grace; . ,. . ;?: i'X 

And choiceft fwains fliut up the other fide^r - >J<,'iVJ ) 
So fit they down, in order fit apply'd : 

Thi^l betwixt them both, in midcJlelpWecf '*'■'*' 
Thiilfil their Judge, who now's a itcpKerd t)al^^ 

2 But 



JBat lajte a fifher-fwain ; till envious Cliame 

tiad rent his nets, and fuak his boat with {hame ; 

4^ robb*d. the bof es o( himt^aad^himof-ail hk§aSa9« 



VL ...o 

5q. 9s they fit, thus Thirfil 'gins the lay- ; 

."■ T H I R S I L; . > 

i^u lovely boyes, the woods' and ocean'is pride, 
Since I am judge of this fweet peacefiil fray, 
Firft tell Uf, where and. when your lov«s you fjiyVt: 
And when in long difcourfe you well are try'd, 
The.ipi^^.ftiWt verfei by turns, we'll gently play-t " 
In love begin^ in love we'll end the day. ' "•' 

Dw^|j|VS,. thou fiirfl;; to roe you both are deater '! 
Ah! if I might, I would not judge, but heare: 
Nought have I of a judge but an impartial earc. 



VII. 
1) A P H N I S. 
Phoebus, if, as thy words, thy oaths are true, 

GlVti me that verfe which to the honoured 1>ay*. 
(Tfc«U vei*ft which by thy promife now is due) 
To honoured Daphne, in a fweet tun'd lay, 
(Daphne * thy chai>g*d, thy love unchanged aye ;) 

• Daphne, ^l^^^ug^tcr.pf the river Peneus, was beloved of 
Apollo; ■n4, being purfucd by him, invoked her father's a(Gi^< ' 
«ncc, and was transformed into a hiirel or bar-tree. 

^' P Th«u 
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Thou ranged late, \irhen flie, now ixetter doM^ ■•^ ? 
More humane v^hen a tree than when a maid, m^: 
Bending her head, thy love with gentle figocr^t^ 
paid. 

VIIL 

What tongue, what thought, can paint my Love'* 
perfcdlion ? 
So fweet hath nature pourtray'd ev'ry part. 
That art will prove that artill*s imperfect ipn* 

Who, when no eye dare view, dares limme her facet 
Phoebus, in vain I call thy help to hlaz'e 
More light than thine ; a light that never fellV 
Thou teirft what's done in heaven, in earth, and 

hell: 
Her worth thou may'Il admire ; there are no words 
to tell. 

IX. 

She is like thee, or thou art like her rather i v 
Such as her hair, thy beams ; thy fmgle^ light. 

As her twin-funnes : that creature then, 1 gather, 
Twice-heav'nly is, where two funnes fhine fo bright : 
So thou, as llie, confouad'ft the gazing fight: 

. Thy 
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Thy abfencc is my night : her abfcnce, hel!# ' 

Since thcn^in all, thyfelf fhe doth excel, '^ 

What is beyopd thyfelf, how can'ft thou h6p^ to 
tell? * 

X. Firft 

f A poet, in the praifc of his miftrcfs, may fay what he piejb* 
<cs, without the Icaft rifque of running into hyperbole, of which 
this paflagc is an example. Of the fam^ nature, I here fubjoin a 
beautiful ode which I find in a book entitled, " Sele£l Ayrcs and 
'* riuloguei, 8c6. Printed for J. Playford, KJ^p.** 

Tell inc, ye \yand*ring fpirits of the ajrc, { 

Djd you not fee a nymph more bright, more fajrc,. f,^ 

Than Beauty's darling, or of looks more fweet 
Than ftolne content ? If fuch an one you meet, 
Wait on her hourly whcrefoe'ere (he flics, 
-*"' Aiid cry, and cry, Amyntor for her abfence dies. 

Go fcarch thp vallies ; pluck up ev*ry rofc, 
You'll find a fcente, a blufhe of her in thof^ : 
Fifh, filh for pearic, or corall, there you'll fee 
Kow oriental ail her colours bee. 
Go. call tljc echoes to your aide, and cry, 
Chlc^ris, Chloris, for that's her nan?? for whom I dif. - i ? 

lil.,-^:^ .... . - • f 

"^^ But ftay a while, I have inform'd you ilj, 

M^ite fhe on esirth, fhe had been with ine ftill : 

^il I £^0 fly to heav'n, examine ev'ry fphcre, 

And try what (lar hath lately lighted there; 

P X If 
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" " ' ' - i>lou e'idi i^V 

' 'X; •• • • --'^^riini irortT 

Firft ber I fuw, when tiF*d with hunting^ nrtlt-^ woH 

In fliady grove, fpent with the weary chacc ; 
Her naked breaft lay open to the fpoil ; 

Tfcj5 cryflal humour trickling down apace, * 
, ;^kf .f^.e^ pf pe;^ly ^er neck and breafl I^l^cek| 
'Thnmr^i{my rival aire) did coolly glide f 
Ti«^' fiv'ry psirt ; fuch when my love 1 ipyM."'*^ 
So foon I faw my love, fo foon I lov'd and dy (Jt 

■ ' • ■■^'^ ^^^n .sjq, 

''^Jf(h* ^s»Se ttra colours paint ; the. firft.a flame ; , . 
(Yet {he all cold) ; a flame inxofy dw, 
\Vhich fweetly blu(hes like the morning's fhame : 
The fecpnd fnow ; llrch as on Alps doth lie j 
And fafely there the funne doth bold defy. 



fVf ' 



If any brighter thiti the fiur ydu fee, • - . .%'j 

^ail'dowrt,- fall down and worfhip it,* .for diatfi^il^ » - 



Qay'^s beautiful ballad of Black-efi Stifan, haS ttt kmiit/ fimiUv 
"'^^ihki^tsita the above ,^^ ^ ._, 

• Whctlicr this image is pleafnig or othcrwife, would perhaps 
admit of a little diiputc. ' ' ^^-/r; Zjo^T 

*r>.r .5v t'^^^'JI^^.**^^** ^"** * lover's rival, is known from the 
kcsuitiful ftory of Ccphalus and Procris. Ovid. lA^t lA 7. 
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Yet this cold fnow can kindle hot dcfire. 

Thou miracle, mar*l not4f I admire 

How flama%oul4 coldl)r fi^eeze, and fnow fliould bum 

• Her Render wade, her hand, that daiiitybfeftft^ 
Her cheek, her forehead, eye, and flamihg 'Mir ; 
And thofe hid beauties, which muft furebe beftjlT 
In yajn to fpeak, when words will mote knpiirr: 
Of all the fairs, (he is the faireft fairi • • -i or-: 
Ccafe then, vain words ; well may you ftow aBTe^ion^ 
put not her worth : the minde her fweet perfe^flioa 
Adn&ires ; hoW ihould it tjien give the 1»9|^ ^¥^C( 
iJiJreaibn? * ;; 

- . -^ XIII. 

T H O M A L I N, 

P'nlefTe thy words be fleeting as thy wave, 
Proteus, that fong into my bread infpire 
With which the feas, when loud they roar and raTe* 
*^''^- Thou foftly cbarm'ft ; and windes' inteftine ire. 

When 'gainft heav'n, earth and feas they did coa^ 
■a.-x'-.; ' ■ .. ipire,- 

Thou quiet laid'ft : Proteus, thy fon^ to heare, 
^ . ^ejis lilVning ftand, and windes to whiftle fear ; 
Th,p lively delphins dance, and brifly fealcs give care. 

y xivV Stella. 
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XIV. 

/.I • ♦ * 

Stella, ray ftarlikt love, my lovely ftarre: 

Her hair a lovely brown, her forehead high, . , f 
And lovely fair ; fach her cheeks rofes are : 

Lovely her lip, moft lovely is her eye: y 

. And as in ^ch of thefe all love doth lie. 

So thonfand loves within her iniade retiring, »/ 

Kindle ten thoufand loves with gentle ^ring. - - ? 

Ah, let me love my love, not live in lore's admi' 

ring. 



XV. 

At Proteus' feafl:, where many a goodly boye^ 
And many a lovely lafle, did lately meet ; 

There firft I found, there firft I loft my joy: 

Her face mine eye, her voice mine eare did greet ; 
While care and eye ftrpve which fhould be moft 
fwect. 

That face, or voice : but when my lips at laft 

Sainted hers, thofe fenfes ftrove as faft. 

Which moft thofe lips did pleafe j the eye, eare, touch, 
•r taft<?. 

XVi.The 



xyi. 

The«ycftwwu«,'*CT^cr fairer lip 'was eyed;' "' ^^ 

The <ar0, with thofc fwcct rcliflicf delighted, ' * 
Thiiiks thtm the fphcares; the taftc, that nearer trj'A 
TheirjpeHflifwcet, the foul to feaft invited; ' ^■ 
The touchy with preiTure foft more clofe united^ 
Wifli'd ever there to dwell ; and never cloyed. 
While thus their joy too greedy they enjoyed, ^ 
Enjoy*d not half *hcir joy, by bemg overjoyed f 9'^^ 

XVII. Her 

• Ariofto's fiction of the moon's being the rcceptadi oTiVery 
thing that is lod on earth, furniihes the poet with the foUoWihg ' 
beautiful apofhrophe to his miftrefs, with which he iiitroducin ^ 
35 th book of Orlando Furiofo, v' :; 1 ■ 

Chi falini per me, Madonna, in cielo 
A riportarme il mio perduto ingejgno ? 
Che poi ch'ufH da bei Yoftri •cchi il tclo, 
Che'l cor miliffe, ogn! hor perdendo vegno ; 
Nc di tanta jattura aai quereio. 
Pur che non creicaj ma (lia a que(t» fegnot 
Ch*io dubito, Cc pi& fi va ftemahdo, . 
Xy'i venir tal, qual'ho difcritto Orlando. 

Per rihavcr Tingegna mio ttii i aviib, 
Che non bifogna, die per Taria to pog^ 
Nei cerchio de la I^umi, o ha f^afAdifo, '-■■ V 

Che il mio noa ci^«^ ch&.tiuit*al&6 dUogi; - • ^^ ^ 
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XVII. 
iler ludv all dark, more dear tHe WlAe ioA ta&H^ 
Andy with its night, her face's morn 'commends: 
Her eye-brow black, like to an ebon bow. 

Which fporting love upon her forehead bendt^ 
And thence his never-joiiffing arrow fends. 

But 

. l^beiTDftrioeciu, ^nel ftreno'iriib) ' '^'^ 

■ : Nei fen* d*avorio, e alabaftrini poggi ^ • '^ 

8e ne va errando ; & io con quefte labbia 
Lo corro, fe vi par, ch'io Io rihabbiji. 

It is hard to fay, whether the above, or the following tranfla- 

tion, by Sir John Harrington, is more admirable. 

.' • ' ■■,» i 

Fair miibefs, who for me to heaven (hall flye^ 
To bring again from thence my wand*npg wj^ ? ^ : \ 

Which I Aiil ioic, fincc ft^nk th»t ptevciag ey« .. \r\ 

The dart came, forth that firft my heart di4 hk 9 . >• '^ 

Nor of my lofs at all complain would I, 
Might I but keep that which remaineth yet : 

But if it ftill decreafc, withift Ihort fj»ac« ; 

I doubt I ihall be in Orlando's cafe, 

. • .■ . '• \ 
Yet well I wot where to recover mine, 

Tho* not in Paradife, nor Cynthia's ipheare, 

Yet dotiibtlefs in ^ place no lefs divine. 

In that fwc^ £icc of yours» iQ ^at fair hticy 

That 



Bet moft I wonder how that jetty ray, 
Which thofe two blackeft ftfones do fair difplay, 
SJ|iif^ji;^dibm6 Jfo.bright, and night ihould make fo»fwt«k 
. *day- 

y XVltl. 

So is my love an heav'n ; her hair a night ; 
Her lliining/brehead Dian's filver light; 
Her eyes the (tarres, their influence delight ; 

Her voice thd fpheares; her cheek Aurora fright; 
Her bread the globes, where heaven's paths milki«- 
white 

*rhat ruby lip, in thofe two ftar-likc eyne. 

There is my wit.— I know it wanders there \ 
And with my lips, if ye would give me leave, 
I there would fearcb, I thenec would it receive. 

And, now that wc are on the fubjeft of lips, I murt mention 
William Warner, an old poet, and author of a work iiititldd 
Albion^ s Engiattiy who thus dcfcribcs Queen Eleanor's harfb trcat- 
Juent of Rofattiond, in a fine fentiment. 

With that (he daflit her on the lippes, 

So dyed double red : 
Hard was the heirt that gave the blow ! 

Softc were thofe lippes that bled ! 

I^or a larger fpecimen of Warner's poetical abilities, the readet 
may confult the ad volume of Mr. Percy's Collection of aiKicnt 
Songs and Ballads, where he will find a pafloral, entitled Argen-* 
tile and Curan, which will well reward his trouble* 

Q_ Runnes 
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Runnes *twixt thofe hills; her hand, Arion's touch*. 
As much delights the eye, the eare as much. 
Such is my love ; that but my love was nerer fuch. 

XIX. 
T H I R S I L. 
The earth her robe, the fea her fwelling tide. 

The trees their leaves, the moon her divers face; 

The ftarres their courfcs, flow'rs their fpringing pride, 

Dayes change their length, the funne his dayly race. 

Be conftant when you love ; Love loves not ranging : 

Change when you fmg ; Mufes delight in changing, f 

XX. OAPtt- 



. .♦ Arion, a celebrated mufician of antiquity, who ikvcd his 
life by his (kill im his art. 

f Some critics have found fault with the paftoral writers, for 
introducing In their eclogues fhepherds finging in alternate varies, 
which tiiey condemn as improbable and unnatural. To the cool 
genius of this couxitry it is, no doubt, a little improbable and un- 
natural ; but this general charge, of being contrary to nature, i& 
really founded in ignorance : For, even at this day, in Italy, the 
country where paftoral poetry has moft flouriflicd, there arc many 
poets who make a practice of reciting verfes extempore, in the 
preciie manner of the fhepherds in our eclogues. A AibjeA is 
propofed, fuch where there is room for poetical ampIificaHb!i ; 
the one begins, the other rejoins, and without iaterrnptlon there 

h 
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XX. 

D A P H N I S. 
Pan loves the pine-tree, Jove the oak approves. 

High populars Alcides' temples crown ; 
PhcsbuSt though in a tree, flill Daphne lovqs, 

And Hyacinths, though living now in ground : 

Shepherds, 

4s.a continued alternate poem carried on for hours. The ufial 
;ii«furc is the 9ttava rirna, flanzas of tight lines. The amazing- 

, rapidity of expreflion, and the fire of fentimcnt of thcfc extem- 
pore poets are a(^oni(hing. The audienetf are animated to the; 

,rao(\ violcat excefs of appiaufe, while thefe Improvifafori (as they 
are called) with their eyes fparkling with cnthufiafm and emula- 
tion, feem agitated with true poetic fury. This to us muft appear 
aftoniOiing and fabulous, fince the poetical compofitions of thtfe 
days, a few excepted, favour much more of lucubration than of the 
vis div'ina; yet this account we give upon the credit of Mr. Baretti, 
a living author : But whatever may be, in this refpcft, the (late 
of the national genius at prefent, it is certain we have not tht 
foil or climate to blame for it. Britain has produced her poets : 
the prefent may not be the diilingui(hed asra of poetical compoH- 
lion, but the geniufes of the pad will in this, as in moft of the 
fine arts, fufficicntly vindicate our eminence. Even in this arti-r 
clc of extempore compofitjon, the art of the ancient Britiih bards 
tcy^fi have been little inferior to that of the Itahsok Jmprovifatori, 
J'hc inferiority of the moderns in general to the ancients, in pocf 

. pr^, may perhaps be accounted for from natural cauTes : In ai) 
Q^i, early 



Shepherds, if you yourfelves would vitSors fee, 
Gird then this head with PhcEbus' flpw*r and tree •* 

* Paftores, cdera crcftcntem ornate po^m ••-S'"^*'» ** 
Arcades 5ovidia nimpantur ut illia Codro. " * * " " ^ ' **" 
Aut Xi ultra placttum laudarit, baccare frontoa * ■ '. ri:-::?'/ 
Cingite, ne vati uo^es^ QiaU lingua, f utyrp, . . ;^ . ■ * i ;;> 7 

ViRG. Ed. 7. 

XXL T H Ot 

; - . " • * r -:-:>n: 

. ■ • ■ •■'\v|-uj 

early period of fociety, the face of nature affords wild and ftri- 

king piftures, powerfully affeOing the imagination, which arc loft 

l)y the progrefs of agriculture and cultivation. The hscwtai fcel^ 

ings of the mind of man arc much ftrongcr in fuch a Kate, than 

vrhen biafTed and perverted by the felfijb notions which aremfep^^ 

rtbkfrom refinement and improvement in the arts and HcimctiS^i 

'Xhe infancy of language (as }S remarked by an ingenious ccitic ^) 

.i\j»t)|(«^Uy leads to expreflion, by bold metaphors and aUiUio«^j 

whjcKinuft be Icfs ufed when a language becomes copious,, jat^; 

eafh word has a definite fignification. Belides all thi$i Is i^ Df^ 

VAFyivitiural to fuppofe, that finc^ the food of poetry nwft j^^- 

every day exhauding, the poets of thefe days find it di^cult K% 

f^rike out a new path, or even to paint a finglc fcQPC wiiifbi,|^as 

not already been touch'd upon by fomc of the pqfftS' o^.^oajMS^ 

;|TC$ ^ Dcfcriptions that were worthy of admirat^9» 1 «ft4 l»igWl^ 

^OiVl in the early ages of poetry, when introduceH il»Mi« vvprlMI 

^, ««r ^ge^ are ilale and infipld. And hence, ptrhaps^ m^^ ttkitfi 

lily 'o ■■■.■-■ ■ \ ■ ■ .: \ ■-.('•■yjqt L 



PWtJATORY ECLOGUES;^ la^x 
XXI. , ' , 

THOMALIN. 
Alcinous pcarcs, Pomona apples bore ; 

Bacchus the yiney the olive Pallas chofe ; 

Venus loves myrtles, myrtles love the fhore ; 

Venus Adonis loves, who freihly blowes. 

Yet 

in Tone meafure account for what to us now appears vain an4 
prq>o(lerous, (o wit, the amazing effe^U attribute4 in the work^ 
of the ancients to the power of verfc. 

*< Cannina vel czlo pofTunt deducere lunam, &c. 
<^ Quid enim non carmina poflunt.*' 



Fdr though thcfc accounts njul^ have been cvei^ at that i 
|odk*4 on as exaggerated and hyperbeiical, yet the framin|[ ahd ' 
adopting fuch fi^ons ferves well to demonftrate, that poetical 
oottapofition muft have been much more powerful ifi its infladioer' 
bo the human mind than what we at prefent feel or can concdve*' 
And how tnily admirable mud have been thefe copapoHtions at 
th^ time of their firft appearance, when, even under difadvantt^i' 
geous cireumdances, we dill confefs their fuperiority. 

'But this is a wide digrellion from the point, which was, to vht* 
£cate the dialogue, or difpute, in alternate verfes,— ^I have (aid 
gik)^, that the contcft between the (hcpherds in Drayton's PalKn 
Mi'U a ma((en'fiece, and it would be injuftice if we (houM hat 
ffiiitt paying a tribute to the merit of fo excellent 4 poet, or Htatl^ 

^ fpecimen to juftify our opinion. ^After the aflemblingof the 

iicphcrds, ^d their rural cntcrtain«xcnt, the jun^ of the fgaft 
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Yet breathes no more; weave, lads, with myrtles rofes. 
And bay and hyacinth the garland lofes. 

XXII. DAf H« 



appoints who (hould iing the roundelay ^ and who (hould join im, 
the under-fong ; the former Batte, the latter Gorbo» 

B A T T E. 
Gorbo, as thou cam*fl this way, 
By yonder Kttlc hill, 
* • Or, as thou thro* the fields didft ftray, 

Saw*ft thou my Daffa£tl? 

Shc*s in a frock of Uncoln-green, 

Which colour likes her fight; 
And never hath her beauty fcen, 

But thro* a vail of white. 

Than roles richer to behold. 

That trim up lovers bow'rs; 
The paniie and the marigold, 

Tho* Phoebus* paramours. 

G O R B O. 

Thon well dcfcrib'ft the daffadill ; 

It is not full an hour, 
Since, by the fpring, near yonder hill, 

I faw that lovely flow*r. 

B A T T E. 



PISCATORY ECLOGUES^ la; 

XXII. • ' ' 

D A P H N I S. 
Mira, thme* eyes arc thofe twin-heav'nly powers 

Which to the widow'd earth new offspring bring ; 
No marvel, then, if ftill thy face fo flowers. 

And checks with beauteous bloffoms frefhly fpring: 

So 

B A T T E. 

Tet my fair flowV thou did'ft not meet. 

Nor news of her doft bring ; 
And yet my DafadilFs more fwcet 

Than thkt by yonder fpring. 

C O R B O. 

1 faw % fhepherd that doth keep 

In yonder field of lilies, 
Was making (as he fed his (beep) 

A wreath of dafiadillies. 

B A T T E. 
Yet, Gorbo, tliou dclud*ft me ftlU ; - 

My fiow'r thoti did*ft not fee ; 
\For know, my pretty Daffadtli 

Is worn of none bat me. 

To Ihew itfclf but near her feat 

No lily is fo bold; 
Except to fliade her from the heat, 
, Or fence her from the cold. 

GORBO, 



'.- .1. iH-^}^ 


.- '.:■:. !^f 
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. So is thy face a ncvcr-fading May ; 
So is thine ey e a never-laUUig day. 

XXIII. T H <►- 



O O R B O. 

Through y«nder vale as I did pafr, . 

Defcending from the hill, 
1 met a fmirking bonny lafs, 
, They call her Dafadill ; 

VThofc prcfcnce, as along flic w«ttt. 

The pretty flow'rs did greet. 
As though thf ir heads they dowowafd ^ctA 

With homage to her foet, 

And all the fiiepherds that were lu^ 

From top of ev*ry hill. 
Unto thfl^ Tallies loud did cry, . ,- 7 

There goes fwect DtfaMt 

■ ^ 'i ■ 
6 . R B O. 

Ay, gentle fliepherd, now with joy 

Thou all my flocks doft fiU ; "'' ' 

That's flie alone, kind flicpherd^boy; 

Let us to DaffadiU. v • : _ 



Two other fliephefds, Mtfto and P^ib'jr, m e;^jfttped ^caHI-Tt^ 
take up the fong. ...> 



^1^ 



PISCATORY ECLOOUEK iaJEi 
XXIIt. '- 

i . ; /T H O M A L I N- 
Stella^ thine eyes are thofe twin-brothen fair. 

Which umpefti Jlake» and promife qnietfeas; 
No marvily then, if thy brown fliadie hair. 

Like night, portend fweet reft and gentle eaft : 
Thus is thine eye an erer-calming light * 
Thus is thy hair a lorer's ne*er-lpent night. 

XXIV. D A P ll^ 

Motto, -''^i^mt, thou fldllfbl fbeptierd fWiid, 
Whofe yomkr Ib the valley 6t f 

^trk'tn, O ! it U (he, whofe iweeu do ftaia 
thelilr, roTe, thoYkte. 

Motto, WhyaoththeAiB, tfunfthiskhid, 

Stty his hri^ duoiot in the ikks? 
Ttrkln. He paiaTeth, ahnoft ftxikcn blind. 

With gtung on her hctvealy cyti. 

Motto. Why doth thy flocks foihear their food. 

Which fometune was theh:" chief delight ? 

ferkin, Beciiift they need no other good, 

That live in preience of her i^ght. 

^ JVlM. Ifew cnlie thoft flow'rs to flowrifli ftill. 

Not with*ring with (^uup winter's breiOi f . 

, . ?<rj^0. She hath robb*d natnre of her (kill. 

And comforts all thinp nith hff breath* 

K Mute. 
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XXIV. 

D A t^ H K' IS. 

If flcepy poppies yirfd to lilies white ; . ^ . . . :,^ 

If black to.foowylambes ; if xu^t tp day^;, . , ,= ^^| 

If . weftern fh^des to fait Aurora's jligjit i^ , ; ^ , , . ^ . 
Stella muft yield to Mira's (hinlng ray. , r ; ^ m nl 

In day we fport, in day we (hepherds toy^ ^ »^o T 

The night for wolves ; the light the (hepherd's joy. 

Mono. Why aide thfsfc brook* ib (tew away. 

As fwift 49.tbe;wiU rae that:wcre.?>^ •; • 

When they her fcei*'«ilyv<Mi:* Bo hcw^- r , ' 1^ 



Motto, From wkence come all thofe goodly fw^ufOSj, 
And lovely. gir)§, attirM in green ^? . 

Terkiri, From gathering garlands on the plains,. 

To crown thy 5y/, our fliepherd*s queen. 

/••;■ -.iilj r-. .■:. : " .- .: . i> i^v .. .; 

Motto, The ruh tliat fights this world below. 

Flocks, brooks, and 'flow'rs, can wjtnefs })Car. 

PerJun, Thcfe fliephcrds and thefc nymphs do know^ 
That jlylyitf ft 9tf chaft^ a» fa«r.i • : . 



J -f. 
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XXV. 

T H O M A L I N. 
"Who whltc-tliorn equals with the violet ? 

What worknaan reft compares with painful light ? 
Who wears the glaring glafs, and fcorns the jet i 

Day yield to her that is both day and night. 
Jn nijght the fifliers thrive, th? workmen play 1 
Love loves the night; night's lovers holiday. 

XXVI. 
D A P. H .N I . 9, 
Fly t]i^H the feas, fly farre the dang Vous.Aorc: 

Mira, if thee the king of feas fhould fpye, 
He'U think Medqfa fweeter than before. 

With fairer hair, and doublj-faircr eye, . 
Is chang'4 ag^ip;;; j^jid. with theercbl?ing iow, 
In his deep courts again will never flow. 

xxvir. 

T H O M A L. I. N. 

^ .. ■ 

Stella, avoid both Phoebus' eare and eye : 

His muficke he wijl fc-orn, if thee he heare; . . 

Thee, ^Daphne, if t^y fac?. by, chance he -fpi^,' ., 
Daphne now feirer changed, . he*ll. raftily fweare^ 

And, viewing .thee, will,.later rife and fall; 

Or, viewing thee, will never rife at all. 

R a XXVlll^ liiw^Y^. 
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xxvni. 

D A P H N X S. 
Phcebot ani.Pan both ftriYe mj Iotc Co gai9» r ; i\ 

And feok bj gifts to wtsme my carekfle hf aif£^ 
Pan TOWS with lambes to fill the firuitftU plgia^ j/> 

ApoUo oflFers (kill and pleafing art : 
But, StcUa» if thou grant my fttic, a kif^; .., / .j 
Fhttbtts and Pan their fuit, my loye» fhfdlMiJll^^^: . 

XXIX. 
THOMALIN. 
Piroteus hixnfelf, and Glaucns, feek unto iaoo», -.n 

And twenty gifts to pleafe Iny minde deyife : 
Proteus with fengs, Glaticus with fiffi dbth it^oo^fit ; 

Both ftrive to winne; but I them bbtl£\K«]pift': ^" 
For if my Love my love will entertain^ 
^" J'roteus himfelf» and Glaucus, feek lii yainl 

XXX. 

D A P H N 1 S. 
Two twin» two fpotted lambes» (my fong's rewardj> 

With them a cup I got, where Jore aflum'd 
New (hapes, to mock his wife's too jealous g^art^} 

Full of Tore's fires it burns ftill unconium'd : . 
But, Siira, if thou gently deignc fe Ihine, 
Thine be the cup, the fpotted lambeajbe tjijj^ew ^^.. 

XJCXI. T H •• 



^1[3CATOaYrBi©IlOGI2E«. ii$j 
XX33L 

T H M A L 1 N. 
A pairof fwaunei are miiyd^ ^Oid aU tlsrivitttifo^^ 

WkfatUm a^p^iiirhiob Thetis* fetf beftc^A, 
As flie of l^vt did hear me fadlj plafti ; ^ ^' - 

A pearled cij), where Neftar oft hath Ao^d4^ 
But if my Ldv* will lote the gift and giVii^, »*'^^ 
Thiiift Be the cap, thine be the fwanne* fbr eV^^'^ 

XXXII. 

D A i» Ji 1^ r s. 

Thrice^ happy ffraines ! thrice happy (lieph<a*d'i*ft«ie ! 

-..,.:i', - .T H O M A- L .1 N. ^-. ]..\\ 
Jf^ blefled Jift I ah bleffed filher's ftate ! 
Youp,j|ipc$ aifuage your love, your nets niaintai%you. 

D A P H N I S. 
Your lambkins clo^c^ you warm ; your flocks fuj^in 

you. 
Tou fear no ftormy fea^, nor tempefts roarings 

THOMALIN. 
You fit not, rots or burning ftarres deploring : 
tn cafms, ^ou filh ; in roughs, ufe fongs and dances^ 

' --^ DAPHNIS. 
More do' you fear your love's fwcet-bitter glances^ 
Than certain fate, or fortune ever changing. 
' ' t HO M A L I N. 

Ah fHiii liciHb'U feas fa fafcJy ranging, ^ >■ ' 
• -i f IXXZ Should 
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Pi3cArdRY fi'ClloGUES. 



Should with love's wcepljp^ CJe be funk and drown'd I 

D /i J> H N I S. 
The iliepl^erd*^ life. Pfco^bus, a iliepherd» crowA'c^^. ^ 
His^&owy .flocks by ftately Peneus leading. , 

THOMALIN. .,A 

WhRi: hei^ was that, on which old Glaucus foedtn^ 
Grows neY<r old > but now the eods au^menteth ^ ,,t 

. ^ .",,*.■*■ j(i . riui i 

' - D A ^ H. N I S, ,. 

Delia herfelf her rigour hard relcnteth : 

To play with ftiepherd'sboy fhe's not aftiamcd. ; ^^ 

T H O M A L I N. 

Venus, of frothy feas thou firft waft framed,; 

The waves thy cradle : now Love's Qj^een art named. 

.xxxijr. 

D A P H W I S. „,YT 

Thou gentle bojr, what prize iqay wcl]i reward tibo^? <^<^ 
So flender gift as this not half requites thee. ■ ^ 

May profp'r.ous ftarre$, and quiet fea§ jregard thee $*i ^ 
]But iQoft that pleafmg ftarre that ipoftde^g^jfihofituof 
May Proteus ftill, and Glaucus^ deareft hi^ld tbccf . bah 
But moft her inHuence,jall laf; infqld ,tt\ej;.:j,j .^.oa r;:^iii? 
May (He with gentle beams from h^r fair ipboafe be- 
hold thee. 

XXXIV. T H p. 



PlSGATOIlY.E.GLQGUeS.^ ijc 

xxxiv.^.: 

T H O M A L I N. ; -, ... 

As ^fl'lifftling windes *gainft,rQcJk^ tfiw yoices.tc^ripg^; 

As rivers through the vallics foftly glfdiog 5 
As haven after cruel tempcfts fearing ;.. ^ _ ; ;, ;, . . ;. r - 

Sucli, faireft boy, fuch is tjry i^e^fes flidiog.s.i; ,i... 
Thine fee the prize : may Pan an4: JPJiabus grace theej 
Moft, whom thou moft rtdoak'flu -may ihe «*ibrabec7 
thee J. . , .;.. -y ..i: •. . y.i •;- " ii I ■< '«' 

And flaming in thy love, with fnowy arras enlace 
thee. »..;,.. ^■'' ■ ■' 

• • •. ...... - ■ .'i .^r,>M pli I 

XXXV; 

T H I R $ i x. 
Yott lovely bo^s, full wellyoitr art you guided; ~ 

That with your driving fongs your ftrife is 'ended : 
So yoii yourMrcS the catife h'ave T^ell dicidfeS • ^-^ ^' 

And by no judge can your award be mended. 

Then fincc the prize, for only one intended. 
You boch ttfnfs, we juflly may f tfe'rvc it. 
And 33 yckir ofieririg in Love's temple ferve it : 
Since none of both deferv^j when both fo we|i de-. 



XXXVI. 



XXXVI. 

Tttif for fach foijgs fliotild tvcr bc^ rdtirafded; ^'i 
Dapliiiiis, take thou this hook of Iratf dWirtftJ^"^'^ 

Given me hj Pan, when Pan my Tcrft rcgar4ctf^-'-* ' 
This fears the wolf, when moft the wolf Bioti ftiWlfe 
But thou, myThomalin, my love, niy'dcareft. 

Take thou this pipe, which oft proud dorms reftrained ; 

WhiA, fpitc of Chamus' fpite, I ftill f^talh^dV^''^'* 

Wafij ^CTer little pipe more foftjoaorcfv^yplasfl^^ 

XXXVII. ^^.i t^hiil 

And you, fair troop, if Thirfil you .dif4ain npt,j *" 

Vouchfafe with me to take fome Ihort rcffeaipi^ic .^ 

ExccjGTe, or daints, my lowly roof maintain not f 'c m;^ 

Peares, apples, plummes ; no fugred ooade^oafiMH 

tion. '^' 

So up they rbfc, and, by Love's fweet direAion» , 

*'* * ' " ■ ■ iVirn 

■ ^'^ io.;!,.:}^- 
\< ;>;:.Ku. -jar 
* The meafare, of ftanta, in thefe Edogties is ^temtii-WbUa^ 
ufuai kngth, moft commonly of {even or eight Uaes^^ btk fcuDtt 
times extending to ten« This, I know, with m^ay peQph^iii;,^ 
capital objeaioA to the ancieAtpoetiy of o«r iaagttBgCy^^Hamma" 
ber of lines, and a frequent repetition of the £libe:ftnil&;^jthc 
riihne, is by fuch thought inconfiftenC witkliaraiodyi lAttiihcft 
can be faid is, that good judges will of^fi dii&r fat their ieati^ 
iQcichh, It is certain that fome of our moft capital poets have 

preferred 



SfeSt-hytnpliis with fliepherds fort : fea-boycs complain 

not, " ' 

That \vo(JKi-i>ytbplis with like love them entertajip tli^t 
AndcfiU-th^ day to fongs and dances lending^. .;| 
Too.fwJftit nioncs, and fpctids too faft in fpending* 
'^ith.day their fports began, with day they take ^heir 



preferred iht long mcafurc lii their compofitions ; and tliough It 
U now much difufcd, it prevailed univcrfally for ages. I miift 
tnihl '^re is a dtrc medium. We arc acciiftomed to ihfe cldfhft" 
Of every two lines, yet it is tindoubtcdly tedious, and hai too 
Uttie variety. The ftanza of four, where the rliiine is in the al- 
ternate lines, is certainly mol-c pleafing and harmonious : in ge- 
ncraf, where the ftanza does not exceed eight lines, there fs a 
goioiJ hanttotiy and fufEcicnt variety, not to become tfcdions { a 
|;reaterj)aimb«- fatigues the ear and the attention. The gciuusgfif 
-tii^liittiDi3iai.muiick had probably the dircftion of the ftanza, in 
the verfificalion. Wfc know that in our own country all our po* 
ictry was formerly atlapted to mufic, com poled extempore to th« 
iiarp, in the remoter ages ; and, in Idtcr periods, the poetical 
fetrnpofitions were adapted to fome time in fafhich at the time : 
^rhc pra£lice of finging continued poems apppear to have pre- 
vailed evca ill the time of Michael Drajtoii, who, in his pre£ace 
t^-thc Bart>nt Wars^ tells us, that he did not t-elifh the il^^za of 
iix-Uftc«, 'becatifc ** they detained not the mufic, nof the ciofe, 
**"(fts'^ mnficians term it), long enough; but the j(ta9zas pf 
'*'- ''cight both Iioids thfe time clear thorow to the bafe of th^sisoiun^), 
^iiJdAr'clofcth not but with a full fatisfaction to th< car^?**-. .'JTi"? 
«eafore.of esuriulicicnt jtnufic was diffufc, and r.ct. divi4ec3t l[^,fi2Qrt. 
0'.,i. -r; ..-., ■.'. S ,. • ., , ^^ .^ ^|.a£ts, 
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parts, as th< modern tunes of the national tafte at this day : (hU* 
appears from the old tunes which remain among us, particularly 
thole of the north of Scotland, of Wales, and Ireland, in which, 
there is a long and wild continuation of melody, unlike the Ihort 
meafures and frequent clofes in the modern ballads. This ta(lef 
in the old muTie would neocSkidy otfcafi^a a bag ftdBza in. ths 
poetry.' 



«'> 



() 



^6£S!Ei; 



n C^ r :^ .'.'i^i 



POESIES. 



By P. F. 



S i 



\ o 



■w 



nj:r. i{ 



i. '• f>> 1 






■ : : V/ 

. V . .t t 



, j??k '■ !*> "i 



POESIES. 



To Master W. C 

WILLY, my deare, that late by Haddame Hu 
, ting. 
By little Haddame, in whofe private fliades. 
Unto thy fancy thoufand pleafures fitting, 
With dainty nymphs, in thofe retired glades 
Did'ft fpend thy time: (time that too quickly fades.) 
Ah ! much I fear that thofe fo pleafmg toyes 
|iave too much luU'd th^ fenfe and mind in fluoh* 
b'ring joyes. 

Now art thou come to nearer Maddingly, 

Which ivith frelK fport and pleafure doth enthral) 
thee ; 
There new delights withdraw thy care, thy eye ; 
Too much I fear left fome ill chance befal thee; 
Hark how the Cambridge mufes thence recall thee; 
Willy our deare, Willy his time abufes: 
]Pvft fure thou haft forgot our Chame and Cambridge 
mufe5. 

Return 



IJ.2 P.O,E§IES. 

Return now, Willy : new at length refurn tl^fe : 

Here tbon and I, Sindef the fprouting vine. 
By jrpjUow Chame, where no hot ray ftalii^^ni %h^jL 
Will fit and fing among the mufcs qinc;/, ^4 

, And»,ftfely covered from the fcalding (hi^d,i.i;A 
We'll read that Ma^ituan ihepherd's fwcet iCpmptemVl 

,. fng, . , -.v.j.i i^li 

Whom f^ir Ale^U grlev'd witJbL his unjud difdainlf!^. 

..... -M-;.-.-( ...IT 

A^dvrVf]\tn we lift, to Iqwer notes defcpnd; li • ,i-<*i^- 
licare ThirfiPs moan, and Fufca*s cruchii : 

Me cares not now his ragged flock to tend ; 

Fyfca hi&c^w, but careleffe enemie: '"' ^^U* ' ^^-^ 
Hope oft he fees fhinc in her humble eyfe; ' ^ ^ 

But foon her angry word of hope depri^ek Jiirh'*'^^^^ 

$jc> often dies vith love, but love as oft re^rves' Hib^^ 

.. ■ • • .' ic: i i i i>' 1 



■■■:. !' )'--ti 

..;. -.'rir-rM^lT 

^ V 
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To W. R. Efquirc;. 

TRANG Empower of home, witJi how ffrong-' 
twiftijcl arms, 
And Gofdian-^twmed knot, dbfl tlioii tfnch^iA rtife t 
Never might fair Califto's doubled charms, 

Nor powerful Circe*s whifp'ring fb detain me, ^ 
^hotigh all her art (he fpent to entertain ftie'j '"'"^ 
Their prefence could not force a weak defirc: 
But, oh I th.y powerful abfence breeds (liH-gr<^wl<t|f 

Dy night thou tiy'ft with ftrotig iamghiatioti* '-^^^^'^ 
To force my fenfe *gainft reafon to beiye it>:^o''H 

Methinks I fee the faft-imprinted faOiion •' '•'^•■^^ ^-^^"^ 
Of /^vjery phicp, and now I fully eye it ; - ^ ^ ? ' -• - 
And though with fear, yet cannot well deny k. 

Till the n>ern bell awakes me ; then for lpit« 

I fhut mine eyes again, and wifli back fuch a mght. 

But in the day my never-flackt dcfire 

Will caft to prove by welqoqic forgerie^ ,,^^ 

That for my abfence I am much the nighcr 5 
Seeking to pleafe with foothing flatterie. 
Love's wing is thought; and thought will fooncft 
die 

Whewt- 
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Where it finds want : then as our love is JcatrtfK, ' 
Abfeace yields prefence, diftance m^k'e^ us near^k*. ' 



Ah ! might I in fome humble Kentifh dale * 
For ever cas'Iy fpend my flow-pac'4 howcs; 

Much more I fcorn fair ^Eton's pleafant vale, 

Or Windfor, f Tempc's felf, and pfoudeft towcrsf 
There would I fit, fafe from the flormy (towers,^ 



* *Th« poet, fond of the country and rural plcafarcs', 'ft«iK*tt>' * 
have been particulaily attached to the county of Kent, als appear^' 
from this paflage and fevcral others in his Ecbgues ; aiia niar 
wonder that this county fhould be agreeable to a maa of his tiirii 
Of mind, where there is a variety of green and beautiful hills, 
extenfive woods, aiid noble rivers. Cranebrook and Brcncldy- . 
hill, where he wilhes to have his rcfidence, are .remarkabjk for 
their beautiful fituation. Cranebrook lies low in the woody part 
of the county, near the river Rother, and is a pleafant village^ 
.and well known it a diilance by a ull fpire, or Aeeplc, which was 
formerly xtfed as a beacon to dire^ failors. 

f Tempe is celebrated by the ancients, both poets and hifto- 
rians, as a terreftrial paradife. It is a beautiful valley in Thefialy^ 
fnnouadcd by the lofty hills of Pclion, Ofla, and OlympuSj 

-I i.'i 

whofe fides are covered with laurels, and other tall . trees, oad it 

If 
is watered by the river Penens^ whofe bank^ are ever green^ and 

adorned with hanging laurels ; whence Peneus is faid to have bteh 

the father of Daphne. Pliny fays, the valley extends in leug^ 

fiv« Milts, and only an atre and a half in breadth : ** Intus Aia 

<* lude 
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And lauffh the troublous winds and angry (kie ; 

Piping; ([a^!) najglit I liv?, and piping mi^ht J.^die * 

And 

<* luce vif kiMDtc- iABabitinr Peneiss, viridis <ralcQk>, araQp«iiis,cu9a 
** ripj^s graiQij^ie, canorus avium conccxitu." Plin, L 4. c. 8. ^* 

• The reader will okfcrve in this paflage a iimilarity to (bmc 
beautiful (Lanzas' quoted above in the ad Eclogue, from the l*ur- 
f^ Ifland, another work of our author's ; as a match to which, 
I ftialj here produce a few verfcs, conveying much the fame fcnr 
timent^ which will make the leader in fome fort acquainted with 
the merits of an excellent poet who is but little known. It is a 
quotation from Ijhc poems of Jo, Baptifta AmaltheuSy whio, ifor 
clailical elegance, aj well as true paftoraj fmiplicity, has but ff w 
to i;;val him. 

'T)um mihi felices, Jule, nemus explicet umbras " "* 

l^oii alias mallm quserere divitias. ' ' * ' ' 

* J^t modo c4oratas intexam iloribus herbas, 

£oas videar cogere fohis opes. 

Qui^ dulio iratos percurram remige fluAus, 

£xplcat ut miferam jiucida gemma fitim ? 

Ah ! pereat quiamque tnici fe credere pontp 

Audet, et ignotas zquoris ire vias. 

Me vero gelida lucus fi protegat umbra 

Rura colam, votis rura petita meis. 

lUic formofae vaccinia prima Nejerc, 

£t violas pi^s ipfe feram calathis. 

JlUc f?<^atus volucrcs ad rctia cervos. 



y.V 



'^ .» M^^ 
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And.yrould my lucky fortune fo much gracejn^ - 
As in low Crancbrook or high Brenchly VhUI, , . ^ . 

Or in fome cabin near thy dwelling place me, 
There would I gladly fport and (ing my fill, 
And teach my tender mufe to raife her quill ; 

And that high Mantuan (hepherd's felf to dare; , 

If ought with that bigh Mantuan (hcpherd mought 
compare. . r .. tj 

There would I chaupt either my Gemma's praife, 

: ;i . ..• .■*../.(] A A % 
Or elfe n^y Fufca 5 faireft ftiepherdeiie ! 

; ■ •■ <Mi-.f. J j,yA'^- 
Or when me lift my flendcr pipe to raife. 

Sing of Eliza's fixed mournfulnefie, 

And much bewail fuch woful heavincffe : 

Arenti liqui4os ore bibam latices. 

Aut dulccs plena decerpam ex arbore fcetnl, 

Aut pafcam nivciim la:ta per arva gregcm. 

Dii facite extren^o decoreat me nira fepulcra, 

Spargat ubi rutilas mxfla Neaera rofas ; 

£t trifles demilTa genas, demUTa capillam, 

Infcribet tumulo jam moritura meo : 

** Huic fcmpcr pemora, huic placuerunt molUa fempec 

•* Gramina ; qui viridi nunc quoqne gaudct huno.** 

The poems of Amaitheus Baptift arc printed at Amfterdam, 
J 68 9, along with thofc of his two brothers, who were alfo good 

f?^tS' 
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Whilft (he a deare-Iov*d hart (ah IuckIefre!)'flcV;^'' 
Whofe fall fhc ail too late, too foon, too much, did 



rue. 



But feeing now I am riot as t would, 

But here, among th' unhonour'd willow's fliade,^ . 

TBe muddy Chame doth me enforced hold; 
Here I forfweare my merry piping trade : 
My little pipe, of feven reeds ymade, 

(Ah pleafing pipe !) I'll hang upon this bouglif ''*'' ^ 

Thou Chame, and Chamilh nymphs, bear witneue of 
my Yow. 



ifj-^/ {(' 



T 2 To 
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TTo Mr.' JO. T O M K I N Isl 



V -.--t-ji 



T 



HOMALIN, my lief, thy muficke ftrains t# 

heare, 

Alore raps my foul than wten the fwelting* v^in^Ties 

On craggy rocks their whittling voices tear ; 

Or when the fea, if ftopt his courfe he findes, 

• • ■■--'. -■ -.rVl 
With broken murmures thinks weak fhores to fear. 

Scorning fuch fandie cords his proud head bindes : 

More than where rivers in the fummer's ray. 

Through covert glades cutting their fliady way, ' 

Kun tumbling down the lawns, and with the pebbles 

play. 



Thy ftrains to heafc, old Chamus from his cell 

Comes guarded with an hundred nymphs around; 
An hundred nymphs, that in his rivers dwell, 
About him flock, with water-lilies crown'd. 
For thee the mufes leave th«ir filver w^ll. 

And marvel where thou all their art haft found : 
There fitting, they admire thy dainty ftrains. 
And while thy fadder accent fwectly plains, 
Fed thoufand fugrcd joys creep in their melting 
veins. 

-rV: How 
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How oftjiaycl, th^ mufes bpwV frequenting, 

Mifs'd them at home, and found them all with thee ! 
Whether thou fmg'ft fad Euphathus' lamenting. 

Or tuneft notes to facred harmonic, (4 

The ravifht foul with thy fweet notes confentinjV 

Scorning the earth, in heav'nly extafie 
Tranfcends the ftarres, and with the angeK'" traii 
Thofc courts furveys ; and nov^ come back again. 
Finds yet another heaven in thy delightful flriifi. 

Ah, could*ft thou here thy humble mind content. 
Lowly with me to live in country cell. 

And learn ftifpetH: the court's proud blandifhmeiit, ' 
HcFc might we fafe, here might we fweetly dwelU 

Live Pallas in her tow'rs and marble tent ; 

But ah ! the country- bo wVs pkafe me as well : 

There with my Thomalin I fafe would fing. 

And frame fweet ditties to thy fweeter ftring; 

There would we laugh at fpite, and fortunes thutl- 
dering. 

No flattery, hate, or envy, lodgeth there ; 

There no fufpicion wall'd in proved fteel. 
Yet fearful of the arms herfelf doth wear : 

PrlJc is not there ; no tyrant there wc feel ; 
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No claiDoyoiis laws fhall deaf thy mufi eke care ; 

'I'hey know no change, nor wanton fortune's wheel: 
Thoufand frefh fports grow in thofe daintie places; 
Light fawns and nymphs dance in the woodic fba<jest 
And little Love hiaifelf plays with the nakc4 Graces. 



But feeing fate my happy wlfti refufeSj ■■ - ' ^' [ 

Let me alone enjoy my low eftate. 
Of all the gifts that fair ParnafTus ufes, 

Only^ fcorn'd povertic and fortune's hate 
Common I finde to hie, and to the mufes; 

But with the mufes welcome poorcft fate. 
Safe in my humble cottage will I reft ; 
And lifting up from my untainted brcaft 
A quiet fpirit to heaven, fecui*ely live and blcft. 

To thee I hcfe bequeath the courtly joycs. 
Seeing to coUrt my Thomalin is bent : 

T^kc'ffbm thy Thirfil thefe his idle toyes; 
Here I will end my loofer merriment : 

And when thou fing'ft them to the wanton boycs; 
Among the courtly lafTes blandifliment, 

Think of thy Thirfil's love that never fpends ; 

And foftly fay, his love dill better mends : 

Ah ! too unlike the love of court, or courtly friends ! 

Go, 
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Go, little pipe ; for ever I mud leave thee, 
My little, little pipe, but fweeteft ever : 

po, go, for I have vow'd to fee thee never ; 
Never, ah I never mult I more receive thee ; 

Hut hfe in better love will Rill perfever ; 
Go, little pipe, for I muft have a new. 

Farewel, ye Norfolk maids, and Ida crue ; 

'T^hirfil will play ^p more ; for ever now adiett.^* ■'^^' 

■ 'I s'.A 
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N D E X. 



"Referring chiefly to luhat h contained in the Notss 
ufon theft EcLocvfis. 

A 

ADDISON, (Mr.) rc«iacks on fome of hisob- 
fervations on paftoral ppptrj. Introd. p. u 
Ed i. § iS. p. 12. n. 
Alternate Verfes in paftoral not unnatural. EcK Tii. 

§ 19. p. 122. n. 
Amaithetts, (Jo. BaptiRa) a fine poet, quotation from. 

p. 145. n. 
Ancients excel the moderns in poetry, and why. Eel. 

vii. ^ 19. p. 123. et fe^. n. 
Angling, its pleafures, &c. Eel. v. § 11. p. 76. n. 
Aufonius, quotation from. Eel. v. § 3^ p. 71. n. 
Ariofto, quotation from his Orlando Furiofo. £cl« 
vli. § i6* p. 119. n« 

B 

Barciti, his account of the Italian improvifatori. Ed, 
vii. $ 19. p. 123. n. 

BrowA, (Mr. Mofes) quotation from his Pifcatory Ec- 
logues. Eci. V. § 3. p. 71. n. 

C 

Camus, and CambHdgc, hiftory of. Ec. 1. § 7. p. 6. 
n. 

Caftor and Pollux, the twin fires at Tea. Ed. vi. § 19. 
p. ie>i. h. 

Cervantes, (Miguel) a love-fong tranflated from. Ed. 
• iii* § 20. p. 48. n. 

Clergy, fevere animadverfions on their life and .doc- 
trines. Eel. iv. p. 53 — 66. 

D 

Derbyfliipe defcribed. Ed. t. 5 J. p. ^2. ii» 
Derwent, or Darwin river, its courfc. Ibid. 



INDEX- 

Drtypsmt (Micbatl) his verfificatioo. Eel. vii. § 37. 
p. 137. n. — Specimen of his poetry, P,* la^*. f 

Eclogue, pircatory» its excellencies. Introd. p. Vt«'f 
Elizabeth, (Queen). £cK i, § 11. p. 8. 

Fifher, the innocence of his life beantifdllf <fcfcrib(d^ 
' Ecl.i. § 18. p. 12 &c. ..! 

Fidiing, ics antiquity, its pleafures. Ed; v. f<' 'fill 
■ 'p: 76. n. , 

Flet,cher, (Giles) the author's father; aljtiecdaiesf 0f. 

^'^l.ll $ 12. p. 9. n. Eel. ii. § •!. p. 24* ^Ci 

•- Extraa from his Ruffe ConflKiUiBmftldi. 

^' Eel. f. § II. p. 9. n. . . r 

Ffctds^r, (Phinchas) account of. P. viii. \.' . f^yf 

G 

Gentle Shepherd, character of. Introd. p. v. 
Guarini, quotation from his Paftor Fido. Eel, v. ^ i8. 

p. 84. n. 
Gay, (Mt. John) an angler. Eel. v, §11, p. 78. n. 

H 

Harrington, (Sir John) a beautiful poem of his. Eel. 
vi. § 15. p. 98. n. 

■' Tranflation of Orlando Furiofo, quota- 

*r. don from. Eel. vii. § 16. p. 119. n. 

I 

Improvifatori, their amazing talent. Ee. vii. § i8. 
* p. 122. n. 

Invocation, a beautiful one to the fcArnympbs* £$h i* 
• -§4.p.6. 

K ' ':^;-:;^--^ 

Kent, dcfcripdon of the coantj of. P. 144. n. 



INDEX. 

L 

Lindefay, (Sir David) his charadler of the clergy? ta;. 

his days. Eel. iv. § 20. p. 6i, n. ^ 

Love, its fymptoms. £cl. vi. p. 89 — 100. Its cure. 

Ibid. § 20. p. loi. 

M 

Medway river, its courfe. Eel. iii. § i. p. 39. n. 
Milton^ his characfler of the elergy in his time. £cL 

iv. § 14. p 58. n; ' 
Moderns, why inferior to the ancients in poetry. Eel. 

vii. § 19. p 125, et/eq. n. 
Mofcovj, the intendty of the froft there. Eel i. § 12. 

p.i). n. 
Mofcovifcssj their manner of difpofmg of' the . ^ad. 

Ibid. .. 

Morning beautifully dcfcribed. Eel. vii §1. p, ^oy. 
Mufie, the national tafte in it regulated the (laxu^ ©f 

the poetry. Eci. vii. § 37. p. 130, ct/eg. n. 

Ode, a very beautiful one. Eel. vii. § 9. p. 1 15. »* 

P 

Purple Ifland, another work of Phinehas Fletcher, 

quotation from it. Eel. ii. § 6. p. 21, et/cq. n. 
Pafloral, Mr. Addifon's remarks on. Intrc^, p« it. 

a. 

Quaintnefs of ftile in Fletcher's Eclogues, apology 
for. Eel. iii. § 3« p. 40. n. 

R 

Recorder, a mufical inftrument. Eel. vii. § 3. p. 1 1 1. 

n. 
Rofe, the fubje<a of a very elegant epigram. Eel. vi, 

§ 20- p. 102. n. 

S 

Sannazarius, quotation from. Eel. 1. § 14 p. ir. n. 

Salmon ) 



INDEX. 

Salmon, their prodigious (trength in leaping. EcL 

V. § 3. p. 70. n. 
Spenfer, charader of fome of his eclognes. Introd. 

p. iii. Eel. vii. § 1. p. 110. n. 
Stanza, or meafore, its proper length. Ed. Tii. ( 3]^. 

p. 136. n. 
Swan, why believed a mufical bird. Ecl« il. $ 6. 

p. 21. n. 

T 

Taflbf quotation from his Aminta. Eel. tx. § 12. p. 

95- n- 
Tempe defcribed. Poefies, p. 144. n. 
Theocritus, cbarader of his Eclogues^ Eel. vii, $ i. 

p. 109. n. — Quotations from. Eel. i. § 21. p. 14. n. 

Eel. it. § 24. p. 3g. n. £cl. iii. § 17. p. 46* n. 
Thclgon, his charaftcr reprefentative of the Author^ 

father, Giles Fletcher. Eel. i. $ 2. p. 3. Ed. ii. 

§ 8. p. 24, &c. ^ 

Thompfon, (William) his Hymn to May, a quotation 

from. Ed. v. p. 79. ct feq, n. 
Trent ri? er, its courfe. Ed. v. § i. p. 69. n. 

W 

Walton, (Mr. Ifaac) his works and diaraSer. Eel. v. 

§ II. p. 78. et fiq. n. 
Waller, (Edmund) an angler. Ibid. 
Warner, (William) a good poet, qooution from. &d. 

vii. ^ 16. p. 121. n. 
"Wotton, (Sir Henry) an angler. Eel. t. § 11. p. 7?^ 

n. 
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